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My Noble Lord, 

Fen He naturall affe&ion, Web 1by 
7 => = the ſucceſlive vertue of your 
IRA» Þ amily you have alwayes 
borne to Poetry, ingages me 

i in the ablence of the w orthy 
P(==24 eo preſent your L ordihip this piece, 
that you, the beſt cM zcenas of the age, 
might Patronize this beit of Plazes. Had 
Mr Davenaut himſelte beene preſent, hee 
would haveelected noother Patron but your 
Lordſhip, and in his abſence | beleech you 
accept this \\V orke of his; whoſe excellence, [ 
hope, will excuſe his boldnefle; who had no 
other ambition 1n the dedicaria but that he 
might by publike profeſſion be "OUR ne to be 
SSkich has long time been 1 in 11s private 


attection, 


The coke honourer of YOUT 
Name and Family. 
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Proloeue..: | 


Erc you bat halfe ſo humble to confeſſe, 

As you arc wiſe to know your happineſſ® , 
Our Anthor wonld not grieve to ſee you it 
Ruling with ſuch nngueſtiozd power his wit : 
FVhat would give, that I cenld till preſerve 

My loyaltie to him, and yet deſerve 

Tour kinde opinion, by revialize now | 

The cauſe of that great ſtorme which clonds his brow, 
And his cloſe murmurs, which fiyce meant to you, 

T cannot thinke, or mannerly ortruc, 

Well; I begin to'be reſold, and let 

Ay melancholy tragicke Mounſicur fret ;, 

Le him the ſeverall harmeleſſe weapons uſe 

Of that all-daring triflle, call 4 his Muſe; 

Tet 1'll informe you what this very day 

Twice before witneſſe, 1 have heard him ſay, 

hich is, that yow are growne exceſsrve proud. 

For ten times more of wit then was allow 4 

Y our ſilly Anceſtors in twenty yeere, 

7 *expett ſhould in two howres be given you here. 
For they he ſweares, to th Theatre would come 

Ere they had din'd ts take up the beſt roome ; 

There (it on benches, not adorn'd with Mats, 

Ari graciouſly did waile their hte h-crown'd Hats 

To every halfe dreſs d Player, as he = - 
Through th hangings peep'd to ſee how th' houſe aid fill. 
Good cafe judgmg ſoules, with what delight 
They would expect a jigge or Tarect fight, 

A furious tale of Troy, which they we're theught 
Was weckly written, ſo 'iwere ſtrongly fone ht, 
id 


P rologue. 


Lang ht at'a «linch, the: ſhadow of a jeſt, 

474d cry a paſſing good one 1 proteft. 

Such aull ind hunble-witted prope were 

Even your fore-fathers, whom wee govern'd here ; 
And ſuch had you Ben too hee ſweares, had nos 

The Poets tauzht you how tunweave a plot, 
Andtratt the winding Scencs, tang ht you to admit 
What wes tyue ſenſe, not what did ſoundltke wit, 

7 b'4 tbey have axrm'dyou cainſt themſelves to fight, 
Alade ſtrong and miſchievous from what they write - 
You have beene lately highly feaſied here 

With two great wits, that grac'd our Theatre , 
But, if to feed you often with detig bt, 

Will mere corrupt then mend your apperite; 

Hee wowes to aſe you, which he much abharrcs, 
1s ethers aid, your homely Anceſtors, 
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The Perſons in the Iragedie. 


Heildebrand King of tle Lombards, | | 
4 {cou ———— Prirce of Ferona,. | 
Ailtophil--————- A Duke and Generall. | 
RANG Oe—— - A Count, Capraine of the Guard to —_ 

Caleotto + A politick ſtout ambitious favorite to Aſco!; 

Vorello —-——-- A Gentleman, and creature to Galeatro, 

Gandolpho ———- Brother to 2torello, Capraine of the Fort in 

- C104, 


- 44] Wil young gallant fouldter, much indebted and 
vexced by Creditors. 
Brufecs —--Anold Captaine his companion, 


Hiri0-—— ——A ſouldier, companion to them both. 
Prickin —- An pb pins Taylor,to whom Rampino owes 
NONE! 
Arthiope——-Miſtreſſe to Altaphil, 
| Amaranled——-Her Rivall, daughter to G aleotts. 
- Fibbia n— A preciſe W idow, to whom alſo nh 15* 
indebted. 
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Sould! ers tO Heildebrand,] 
he Guardto Aſcoli, L 
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AcT I. Scens 1. 


Enter Rampino, Bruſco, Hirco. 


Ramp. 


Fg mc Gentlemen, I'll ſhew you the whole Court, 
DI ico (1 thinke) was never here before, 
k. B»uſco. Never? he takes theſe o'r-growne babes, 
| Theſe tender ſuckings Gyants of the guard | 
For Colonels of Sw:tzerlayd, each Uſher 
Of the preſence tor a famous leader ; 
—— Fc. Yes, of women in the darke, 
Ramp. Why doſt thou ſneake and tread fo baſhfully 
Behind ? come boldly on, they'll thinke thee cle 
A City ſpie that ſeckes for leave to arreſt. 
Bruſc. He lookes as if hee had a blacke Jacke under 
His cloake,and came to beg budge at the Buttery, 
Ramp. Move on, This isthe preſence, Genlemen, 
Hence 1n your paſſage to the privie Chamber; 
You ſhould ere& your hngers to your hayre, 
Which being ordered thus, or, having uſed 
Your little Tortoife-combe to ritubare 
Your empty heads ; you may falue thoſe of 
But halfe a fortune thus with halfe aface, 
The favorite with your: entire frame, here 
Hee 1s your Idoll, your Religion elſe 
 Willde believ'd hereticall. 
Hirco. Rampine, Walke no further into fight, 
Our Generalls pleaſure was, wee ſhould not be 
Diſcovered, yet for fare jt chance to make | 
His comming knowne, 'tis ſudden, and by ſtealth. | | 
| Enter Aſcoli, Galeorro, Amaranta, who whiſper together, 
Ramp. Young Aſce/i our Prince, Brwſce, retire. 
Bruſce. Since my laſt viſit to the Camp, he's growne 
Tall man ; and he becomes his growth, wee that 
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2 The ©Onfortunate LOVERs, 


Purſue the ſullen bufineſſe of the warre, 
Lon -much to ſhew him to the foe ; not un his 
Perhume and his (kes ; but yron beſt, 
T here he muſt change his gentle lookes, and learne 
To frowne ; menthinke his courage great. 
Ramp Brujcs, hee will make good 1n future As 
Ot chivalris mens beſt belicte, and has 
A nature corrupted yet, with exceciſc 
Of git; his ignorance 1n fnne makes all 


Hts errors{ceme but raſh miſtakes; and well Fo. 


That falic Gatcorro knowes how to fubdue 
A heart, whote innecence 1s all 
The armour of his orealt, 
Bruſc. IS that Galeorts his deare fayorite ; 
Ramp. It IS; - hee was a fouldier 11 his youth, 
And had the lacke of ca: ely vieories, 
Which rais'd him to a reftletle pride, fuch as 
He fince maintaines by wicked arts of Court, 
The horror of tis thous h:s ought make him fag, 
'T15 a melancholy doth cauſe him groane 
ATP night,but they're Mandrakes grounds and {t1'| 
Bode death; nor 1s his mirth lefle dangerous ; 
For ke the wanton play of Perpoiſes, 
it propheties a ſtorme, and yhen he ſhakes 
His toe dy the hand, 'tisnot in kindneile, ut 
To reach his pulſe, that hee may feels how ſoone 
Nature would kill whom he long ſince preſcribed. 
5 raj: w hat Lady's that ? his eyes 10 overlookes ? 
PEO I couldlie peraue with her all night 1 "th 1n0W- 
Ramr. "Is faite 4marazta, Galcotr,”s daughter ; t 
The beauty of her minde, ſhines 1n her face : 
For ihe 15 good as faire, and more to urge 
Her exccllency, her VErtucs are {o great, 
on 'y overmatch his vice z but lucklefle maide; 
he mournes within, a .d lovesthe no ble Duke 
OW Generall, cy'a witha {icke and waking heart. 
' Alco!. Ftns new!/es hath much of j jov,and {ſomewhat toc 
Of.wonder in't, Duke 47rophi, our Generall 
So neere the towne, {tolne tither to prevent 
] he trianmpas due unto Bis victory, 
Geer, tis vour Highnwtle cultometo give truit 
To my 1tc4a12er ice, and t thi s hath jpg 
En ough Þ 1 \crit Our de] ictes | out as 
You ever have, voud! Rat e VOur waa tO marc 
et profperous ; 1 ll. lc ec hn you ROW 
Ai it; my Aau2ineers p enfive Love. This Duke 
It hiob in w 0: th, as 11 bs 004, and .may', 
vo a 10cmte iz, Cho! ole LET Er his \ wate, 
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By his allancefo confirme my family, 
T hat1 ihallneed to feare no change of time, 
No angrie fate, but from your Princely telfe. ; 
Ajcol. Faire Amararnta,dolt thou love Duke Alrophil ? 
It 1s a choyce {o excellent, you need | 
Not bluth to owne the paſliens of your heart, 
Amaranta. SIE ENCE K was his vertacs taught me how 
To love, 1 hope my modeltic may gtve 
Mc leave {till to contefic it to the world. - he, 
Aſcot. His judgement tcldome harbours neere his eyes 
It he can looke 01 flo much beauty, and 
Not with to make it his, but Gentle maide, 
Truſt me, 1 {hall periwade him to this happineſſe 
With all my power and Skull. | 
Amaren. It is a favour that 
My prayer ſhall endevour to requite, | 
Though 1 am doubttfull how to owne it from 
Mine owne delires: | | 
. Galzotto. Amaravita, Peace. 
I am the elder begger Sir, and by 
Continuall practice want no confidence 
To aske your helpe at all neceſſities. 
Aſce!. This, Galesrt', 15 a kindneſle to 
My felfe, I long to ſee thoſe nuptialls conſtummate, 
Where cach fo inuch deterves the others love ; 
Let's 1n and inake enquirte of the cauſe, | 
Why his arrivall is to much conceal'd. Extumt Aſcoli, Galtotte, 
Bruſc. But why Rampine,lince this Lady is { Amarantas 
So rarely qualthed, and being heire 


| 'Toall her fathers wealth and hopes, doth not. 


Our Generall make her lawtull miſtrefle of 
His bed. | 
Kanp. The cauſe is evident :| for his 
AﬀeAtions and his faith alrcady are- 
Ingag'd unto the beautifull Arihiopa. 
Eruſc. Arithieps ? The daughter of our old 
Dead Generall? alas, his fame was greater then 
His fortune, for he lctt her poore. 
_ Kamp. Nolt true; | 
So poore, jt,e was conſtrain'd to live conceal'd 
Here in Fers»a, and become ( 'tis thought) 
Her Lovers chaite and thanktull pentioner ; 
And you have heard what ftrange reports were oft 
Ditpers'4 into our campe of her difioy alty : 
Some {awcily would ſtile it luſt, and thote 
Were puniſh'd for their looſe and flippery tongues. 
Brw jc. It {cemes then our Puke A4/tophi retames 
Her fiull in's breaic with's former confidence, = 
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Ramp. She growes the faſter to his heart, for hee 
Had ſtrong ſuſpicions to believe theſe tales 
By Galeorrs forg'd, who ſtrives, it ſeemes, 
By this poore Ladies intamic, to make ” 
More eahte roome for his faire daughters Love. 2, 
Hirco. O,how full of miſchiefe are theſe wiſemen! 
Briſco, It would be long Herco, ere wee could fqueeze 
Such another plot out of thy leane head. 
Ramp. Never, though it were cruſhed to a circumference 
50 (mall, that he might make a Helmet of. 
A Hazle-Nut, 
Hirco, Well Gentlemen, you'll find 
Our Generall an angry man erg nigit, 
Take that from my intelligence, though I 
Recerv'd it ſince wee came to towne 1th ſtreets. 
Braſco. How, Herco, comethe newes? © 
Herco, The Lady that | 
You call Arthropa, this morning, was | | 
Arreſted in ker Chamber vy the Officers | | 
Of the Purgation houſe, and's thither {ent : | 
To ſuffer for unchaltity.. :” | | 
Kemp. The Divell made thee drunk with tpirit of Sulphure, 
Fires. I'm ſure this is the peoples language now, 
And talk'd on too, by children two foot high, 
And more three witnefles (whom they believe 
Briv'd and ſuborn'd) have all depos'd againſt 
Her maidenhead ; that was the phraſe, 
Remp. Here will we knocke ere long, let them that aave 
No money ,take up plaſters upon truſt.” 
Bruſco. AWay, let's to Saint Lamrence port, it Was | on 4 
Our Generalls will we ſhould be expected there, — —> Exennt ones. 
# Enter Ga/eo:t0, Morello. To | | 
Galeot, CHorellr, I'me tubdu'd with thy fine Arts ; 
Thou art as ſwift to execute as to - 
Contrive, how did our witnefles behave 
]T hemfelves when they beheld Aribiopa ? 
_ Atvrel,, Good faith (my Lord) valiant Rogues that ha 
Full oft orcome their conſciences before ; | 
And therefore, to refit her blutkes, thought 
It cut an eatte victory : ras Articles- | | 
Were many they did t' accuſe her chaſticy, | | 
VV hichtticy oth read and {wore ton a breath, T | | | ; 
And wil's them longer for your Lordihips fate, | 
Proceſting their good natures check'd ther, cauſe \ 
Ihey earn'd their money with fo little, paines, 
Gx/ct. How did the Governours o'th ſevere houſe 
Digett the 1mployment my recue{t did lay 
Upon their gravitic ? 


Morel, They 
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\Morelo. They ze a kinde ; 
Of more folemne Villaines, and like old fiſhes, ' 
Chooſe to demur and ſwim about the bait - 
A while, ere they wouid catch what afterwards 
They ſwallowed grecdily. 
Galeor. I thanke their tendernefle. | 
Aexelle. It leem'd at firit, as if her innocence 
And beauty would pervert their juſtice to 
Revell againſt your Lordſhips power ; but ther 
Prefuming pity was a little too 
Efteminate for ancient Magiltrates, 
They thought upon your gold, and had decreed 
Her tv the whip, but that 1 interpos'd 
To mitigate their purchas'd wrath. 
| Galeet, *Twas ately done, for ſuch feverity 
Would too much exafperate her friends. 
Morel, Their ſentence is, thee mult from that devour . 
Chaſte Colledge march, velted in white, and with 
A purifying Taper in her hand 
To the Cathedrall Church. ' 
Galeot, If Llrophi doe breed his honeur with 
StriR diſciphne, or have but any talte 
Of wiſdome in her Love, this imputation will 
Divorce her from nis eyes, my Amaraziathen 
Hathno impediment to terrific her hopes ; 
Theſe miſctu<fes make me more indebted to 
My braine, i that they are obſcurely laid, 
And I their gwulty author am unknowne. - 
Amaranta. O Sir, it either teares or fervent prayers 


Enter Amarants. 


Can move youto compaſſion, ihew it now | 
My woman halfe deprived of breath with her 


Aftoniihment and haſt, imperfeAly 
Hath told me newes ſo tad, would make a fierce 
Young Thra/iar-ſouldier weep before his Bride. 
Galeor, This newes were fad indeed! what iS 1t? 251t hob! 
Or, .: it be too fearetulltor ſpeech, 
Bring here thy Lut<, and breath it an a ſong. 
e1/n474n'a. My vertuous Rivail, poore Friheops, 
Is in diſtrefle ; thee ſuffers ſhame, ſuch vile 


Avatle, as lips well taught, wal bluth to utter of 


attiited Enemies. 
Galeor. Whar 15 this to mee ? 
Amarania, Sri. (he's guiltlefly betray'd, 11 gage 
My yet unfpotted tame, nay- all | 
The Ircature of m; foule ſhe's moſt innocent ; 
Therefore {beyg. you would imploy your power 
Totaxc her tic.ithe rigour of the Laws 
And puſh thoſe that have perverted it 
To cxercitc th. erucly, | B 3. 
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Gatest, Away thou mecke religious foole, hes: ... i 
Thy Cloſet, goc ; and with thy needle forme ES 9} ib 
ln ihadow'd wofks, foine ruchfull Lovers dons: 
Then weep the lilly {tory out, until G: | 
Thy tcares itaine all thy filke ; Hence trom- my fight. —. 
6 | Amarax. Alas, thou wrong'd Arth:opa, thou catiſt 
Not hope tor trucr gricte then mine. 
\When other v:rg1ins ſhall lament thy death. — 
Gator. Morelle, ha{te, and lay out {everall ſpies 
For Al:h:/'; reproach, and bring mee word 
To whom bh earlieſt vilits are adrets'd. ——————- —— Excant aMnesc 
Enter A/rophil, Rampino, Bruſco, Hirco. 
Alkopbil. Hah ! gone ? there's treachery of State 1a this, | 
From her (mall folitary manſion ta'en, | | 
Where ſhe liv'd cloytter'd up, cag'd ke a bird, | 
To mourne my ab{ence 1n a pentive {ſong ; 
Forc'd thence, and by iterne Othcers, Hrrco, 
- What did the people fay ? 


1 
P 


- Exit, 


H:rco. I know not, Sir, | | | 
There 1s no trulting to their whyiſperings : | 
Their. murmurs are but noyte, uncertaine, S1r, 


And not to be beheved. | 
—_AltpHit. Good fouldter fpeake, 
Deale juity with-his grietes ; what did they ſay ? 
Hirce, \Way Sir, they tale'd as if , pray doe not neare't, 
All they d:icoutfe is out of rage or drinke, 
Alropb:!. Þ pray thee vex me not with thy o'rewiſe 
Ii! manner'd Love, it is not-lafe ; what did 
they ſay ? > 
Ramp. 5 +: tell the General. 
Herrco. Woy it you needs will know, 'tis given out 
She was conv by 'd to the holy Colledge, Sir, 
The new purgation ,houſe, where witnefles 
| Have leverally depos'd thee was unchatlte. 
 Atraphsl. Bliſters and rottennefle conſume pa tongue, 
Vilaine, thou halt talk'd away thy te. — arawes nper Damm 
Bru(c:. Oh, hold Sir, hold, can you catorce | 
A flander from bin, and then puniin it * : 
Your tcite ? your 1word Wo your Vallell too. — 
Hirco, It Rogues will beare falſe witnefle;can I helpt 
*Caule they loſe their tou! es, mult I loſe my lite ? 
” h amp Ga/eoitro, SIr, thefavorite, may be 
With argument enough juſpected Chicte 
Inthis contpiracic. 
Atigphil. ] hoa dot recelvVe 
My 1calous feares with truth too nak'd 
And evident tove conceal 'd. What js 
I hat boly Colledge he's in, madnefle nam'd ? 
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Kamp. A place to whip offenders for their luſt. | 
Alitoph. O heavens | why is your buſmeſſe fo remote 
And high that you can take no notice of 
Such wrongs as theſe? was this the houſe thought fit 
Toentertaine Arthiopa ? Furies | 
And FHiends atcend; take up your dwelling here : 
For all this goodly City I'll conyert 
Into one fpreading fume ; a tire fo large 
And hot, thall make the Rivers ſeetke,and Seas 
To boyle without the trouble of a [torme. 
Ramp. Kill all you meet,and burne the relt that are 
Impriton'd or afleepe. 
Ramp. Let's thinke of ritiin? firſt, then fire ſhops atter, » 
Though I muſt needs weare filkes, 1 doe not like 
| larac-colour'd Tatfata, 
H'3ce. I'ld faineto the Mercers too, 
And tall a meaſuring with my yron yard. 
 Altophil. Wy Brwſco,dott thou ſtand fo lamely now ; 
VV hen I perceive my injuries fo great ? 
Our patience will be held no ve itae, but 2 ſ1nne, 
Draw up the ſcarterid troopes that winter'd here. 
Bruſco. O Sir, caſe your dilteraper with 
Your wiſer thoughts ; the Prince you know's in towne, 
HC'S gracious, and will doe you right ; Jote not 
The fame your noble youth hath jultly merited, 
With one rath at, which mult betreaſon call'd ; 
And fo interpreted dy all the Court 2 
Then thinke what danger a commotion here 
Would urge, {iince Hildebrand the Lombards King, 
(Our watchful ene my) 1s now within 
Ten le -2gues [trongly encamp'd, ———. 


- Enter Carthajrar, Arthiopa, who is held oy him, cloth'd in white, # 
Taper in her hand, people and boyes following her. 


A/tophil, What mcanes this fad and balhfullſpecacle, 
My friends * What penitentiall Lady's that | 
You wait on with ſuch necedieflecorreſic © - 
You, Sir,tpeak. can you tell ? arc you all dumb? —— they 167 from Dim As 
Here's one whole habite- promites fo much (afraid: 
Civility as will afford me a reply. .—. ſpeaks to the Carthuſiaw. 
Pray, Sir, w{tract me-1n this Ladies name, 
And what's the cauſe her penance 1s expos d 
Thus to the publt _ view ? 

Kamp. He's 2 Carthu/rar, and by's order, ty'd 
To a.concealement of his tongue ; he muſt not ſpeake. 

Altephil. Sure I have had Totge knowledge ct her face. 

Arthiopa. *1 18 Altophil, the Lord of all my VOWEsS, 


dweet Heaven lct fall a cloud and tude me 1n't, 
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That my ſhame fince undeſery'd may be, 


Conceal'd from all but you. I aske not for 
Revenge from men, their juſtice I bave felt 
So crucll on my {ſelfe, that I not dare 
Vuhit to thoſe who thus have injur'd mee. 
Altophil. Mine eyes have been too bold ; 
It 1s not fit they ſhould di(cover het 
In fo much ſhame, yet it muſt be ſhe. 
O heart ! heart ! 1t ever thou wart made for love, 
Love would have weav'd thy ttrzngs not of ſuch tough 
And {tubborne wire, but ſlke, 1uct as would cracke 
With halfe that weight which hangs upon tus gricfe; 
Arthiopa | £... 
jou Fi Flie, fie, my Lord, and tolow aot this light, 
It is that walking tre within the night 
Mifleads the traveller, and like an 
Unwholcfome milt about it, needs muſt blaſt 
Whom it ſhall tempt to wander from his wits. 


Altophil, Stay, ſtay, 'tis inftant death to take ker bence ; 


Though all your tyrants of the Law were bere, _ 
They would tall downe, downe at her fcet, and hide 
Their anticke faces, that doe fright poore priſoners more 
T hen their falſe Jentence, when they're halfe aſleep. 
Forgive me reveren4 Sir, I know 4n this 

Your Office yoy,but 1crve ſome high command ; 
Lend me this Lady tor a ihoit diſcourte, 

And on my honour 1] reltore her to 

Your charge ; the Lawes hall be exaQly ſatish'd. 


takes er aftace 


Arthiops. Surely Ait5pi:/thiart lately come from heaven ; 


For this is more then humane courteſtc 
To owne-a lucklefle virgine, 1o much lolt 
In torrow and diltreſle. | 
Altaphil. Prelerve thy teares ; * 
This is a wicked place ,tuch pretious drops: 
Should not bedew unhallowea ground, thy wnfamy 


Ts meant to me, and thou art punith'd for 


My envi'd Love ; Imutt be fo, the proofes 
Are pregnant that perſwade my faith. 
Arthiopa. My forro\wes will feeme eaſic to me, though 

accompany'd with death,gfuch is the joy 

I rake, that you believe mee guiltlefſe of 

Acrime, which, though 1 bluth to aame,yet I 

Mult owne detore the world in punithment, 

The Angells, it they had but leaſure to 

Defcend, would tettihie I am betrayed, 
 irophit, And I Arihops, to vindicate 

Thy fame (yet thew obedience to the Lawes). 

In theſc injurious penitentiall weeds, 


? 
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This dangetous att would yoiolate all your 
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Will leade thee ſtreight unto that Church, 

To which thy penance is preſcrib'd, and there 

Il marry thee in {corne of all the dull 

Abuſed wn; OC ON. — = Slee buceles. 
Arthio , 21r, though I 

Am ial cha chaſte, mott true and loy all to 

Your Love, reſpeR the honour of your Houſe 

(Renown'd in war, and toMignc Courts) how will 

It be defil'd, when y'are ally'd not unto me 

Alone ? but to my ſhame, that is a ſtaine 

So deepe and publique now, not all wy teares, 

T hough they could tall in ſhowres, will waih't away? 
Altophit. Goe on, my refolution needs no vowes. 
Bruſce. Where 1s your reaſon, Sir ? you that arc wile 

Enough to governe Armies jn their rage, | 

In your owne fury, now {hould be fo wiſe 

Torule yourlſclfe ; though this Lweet Ladies truth | 

And vertuesfacred 2re, and tirme to our 

Belicte ; yet jn the high-importance of 

A wite, you ſhould take Care to match where 10t 

A ingle doubt,though ne're ſo weake,could be 

By Envie urg'd 2 "6 
Arthiopa. Sir, you have-borrow ll much 

Of time ; much have you teene,and fpeake from al 

Diſcreet experience, and your Love I know : 

Youlove your Duke ; therefore 1n this advice- 

You have ag thanks ſmcerely trom my foule. 

Alrophit, Old man, could'(t thou convey thy heart inte 

My breaft, and ſo poſlefle my griefe : could'it thou 

With my fubdwd moy ft eyes behold the great 

Gonſalvs's daughter, Miſtreſle of my life, 

Diſgrac'd thus, "like the peoples ſinfull off-ſpring 

In the rect; how would it fir thy blood? 

And then to know her {utterance treacheroully 

C ontriv'd oy po wer z one that did malice all 


\# 


_ Our holy vewes, Rt il not indure't; — burne, ourne 


1he towne ; Kill, kill all you meet. 
Hoo. Xawpme, raile the old garriſon 1'th Citadell, 
Il to the Scvnte behind the bridge. 
 kamy. Since they doe loveto leea {onldiers Miſtrefic 


In a white i] cet, Wee'll fee their wives 1 their 


 Smockes too Peftule nights 


Braſc, Stay ,ltiay, ;STthis your love unto your Generals 
Or thirit to pilave aud to blood ———— 

Artbrep 1, Sit, ict Me quench your anger with iny teares : 
Upon my knees It we requeſt you leave 
Me to nyne owne misfortune, and the. Lawes, 


C | Allegiance 
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Allegiance to the Prince, | 
Breſe. Thinke on your ſelfe, and us that mult depend 
Upon your better hopes. 
Altoph, My faire white mourner, rife ; 
You with your Prieſty ottice, leade the way ; 
Tis to the Church, ſhee ſhall obey the Laws 
Hold high the Taper, and move. 5oldly on ; - 
know mm ara wen, "tis thy torch, and thifs 
My weduaing day ; difſyrade me not, my ſoule 
Hath vow Ut, and 'tis ſeal'd in heavin, youthat 
Aﬀect your Generall, follow, and afford 
Me ſtreight your ſhouts of joy, not wealth, | 
*; _ Viſfdome nor honour,isto me above {( Severall ſonts are heard within. 
The fame and reſolution of my Love, —Exemm omnezand ſtreight ſen 


” 
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Enter Bruſco, Hirco, 


| The Generalls ditcontents did raiſe 

Among his fric of friends, our tatter'd camp- 
Companions m the {treets? 

Huce. All's quiet now, 
They ſadly weare their fingers in their pockets, 
\Which they did hope ere this ſhould have beene is'a 
Inteling Piltolts and Chickeens, 

Bruſco. Rampino, tis expeRted you drutg peace, 

Remp. Twohoures I bave beene preaching On 
A tallto certaine Carre-men that r00k't 1 
[2 agood caule they might not hang with our | 
Cat troops, to pull downe houles, and © 700 
\n heretical new Church or twe : but they 


—— 7 


©xfir Ramrine , 


f . Bruſce- Trco, have you appeas'd the mutiny | 2 : 


\re gone ſweating, and well ediftied : co: 
\Wioatnewes ? Is our Gencrall marry. ? 


f£ FACE. Not Yots 
R 1997, How ? ngt marri'd 9 | 
Braſco, No, fome ſ{inall ſpie that watch'd 
hich way the current of bis diſcontents 
Yould runne, convey'd itto the Court, and ſirewght 
te Prince himleife {ent to forbid the banes, 
Ramp. The embers are but cover 'd yet, 1 feare 
Wien they arefticrd, the fire will tame agen. - | 
Er:i/e. Onur Dake convey'dthe Lady to his houte : 
RevDan'a to Uourt, where thc kind Vince with prait. 
pb jon -Tecciv d him inks open aries 
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| Ramp, This qualifies the heat of onr affaires. 
| | Bruſco. He then laid out for thoſe {pies that were 
©uborn'd againſt his Ladies fame, who with 
Severe inquiry being produc'd, had ſtrict 
Examination from the Prince ; a while 
They jultitied their oaths ; but (jll 
Falſhood betray'd 1t ſ{clfe : for when 
He urg'd for names of perfons, time and place, 
\Vith doubtfull termes, and words diſ-joynted, they 
Began toſtammer out their evidence ; 
Then A/rophrl claimes leave he may preſent 
Their worſhips with an odde engine of pleaſure. 
Ramp. Whuch courteous politcians calla Rocke. 
Brac. The fame,and each with paintull Ietture was 
Slowly wound up, ——— | 
Kamp, Like a huge Jack-weight, by a weake ſicke wench. | 
Bruſe, Right,Sir, and then they both confelſs'd that Saint 
Geleorrobrib'd them tots perjury. > 
And know my joy-{weet, wanting men of war, 
He is by*th Prince impriſon'd in the fort. | 
Ramp, An excellent Prince, by this hand he ſha'not want : 
Firſt I'll forgive himall my pay ; then Hyrco, \ 
T hou ſhall lend him money. | 
Hirco, Excuſe me, v1r, : 
Upon ſecuritie, not elte ; I've been 
Too often vit that way already. Retwe Gentlemen. 
| Enter Aſcols, Altophil, Galeorts, who 1s held by the Gard, 
Aſcol. Though thou haſt fo behav'd thy ſelfe 1n war 
ith wiſe directions, and a vauant arme, 
That fortune cannot doaſt a ſhare in thy + 
Fam'd vidories ;' yet 1 muſt chide thee Alrophr!, 
Since being mine, and fo much loy'd, thou couldl{t 
Unto a Lady give thy felte away, — i 
Not freed by my conſent. - = | 3 
Alteph. Sir, I have ask'd your pardon,and believe | on | 
| My joyes you did leſſen with your forrowes, T 
To make them by your kmdnefle now more tall. | | 
Afcol. This ſeparation will be ſhort, for ſince 
Your Miltreſle innocence 1s by her falſe acculers 
Clear'd unto the world, 
Your Nuptialls F will celebrate with all 
The glory I can adde to'thtriumph of 
Atriend; and you Galeorro, ſhall receive 
Such puniſhment as ſhall declare 
My jultice cquall to your crime. 
Gateor. Sir, 1 contetle your favour lifted me 
To hope allance with the noble Duke, 
\hich, bad I lawtully contriv'd, png 
| | . 
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Th ambition had not much been blam'd : 

But I am lett ; nor would I begge 
Foreivencile of your L Wes , but of| your feites 
And noxt m y Lor 4 of you's be rleas' | to thinke 
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| The V nfortunate Lovers. | 13 
|  Altophil. What meanes the Prince ? 
| | Aſcols. Was (he that was ſodelicate, and ſoft a5 1s 

The purple fleece of Clowds? was ſhe thought tit 


T'indure therigour o'th perverted Law ? 
Convey the traytor hence, and never more 
Pretume to {et thy tr eacherous foot upon 
The contnes of my Land. 
Arthiop. 1,fo yo'uld vouchiafe to make my MErcy ai! 
Example unto yours, I ſhall forgive his crugſties; 
Aj Zoli. It were an injury to bedven; away, - 
It the next time I in my Domin: ons 1; Py 
This loathed face, t thy lite is fortented. 
Galeot. Sir, Vil prefume yould thine my daughter had 
No {hare in my unluckie ewlt ; therefore 
| It werenot like your utuall zultice, ſhe 
| ithould ſuffer 1n my lofle. - 
Aſcoli, She 1s too good tor thy ſociety, 
Her vertues ſhall preſerve her here. 
Galteot. Peacc crowne you at home, and vidory abroad, — Ex with 
Aſcel. Know, Al! phil, my darkeſt thonghts arc not (the Gard. 
So ſecret to my jelfe, but 1 dare truſt 
Thy knowledge with them, and ve ſafe. 
| Whythen ihould thy intentions or defires 
Be hid from me ? I faine would found thy:breatt. 
With anew queition ; prithee give me leave ? 
_ Sir, I am borne to follow your command. 
ASKe what you pleate z 1t I want knowledge here 
To fatisfe your doubt, I'll ftndie tg 
Know more ; vray ſpeake, 
{ſerl, Itis decrec'd by th* powers avove (whom no 
Dull earthly mediation can u!} tall e | | 
Or alter) | I muſt needs marry tire 
Arthiopa. 
Alrophil, I look'd for comfort, Sir, 
trom your conſent, not trouble trom your doubts, 
Aſcels. Tt is evitable then, as the 
Conzunction of tti:lluttrious Planets are, 
That needs mult meet ; elſe allthe Spheres will freight 
Be out of tune ; tune. breaie his glaſie, and throw 
The tand in the Sunn's eyes to make! him winke, 
. AndIcaveus inthe darke. Speake, mutt it ve ? 
Or elſe you both will ſufer an echple ? | 
Make anſwer trom thy kinde thoughts ? 3s1t 2 8 
Lecreed ? | | 
- Att:phil. It is: andnought can alter it but death. 
_ Atfecols. How hardly then hath nature dealt pick us ? 
tor we are prifoners all ; all circumicrid'd, 
And to our hmits ty's : the fortunate 
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And Iuchlefle are alike : for thon art with 
AsSitri 3 necetlitie unto thy happineſſe 
Contn d, as ot! <15 to their evill fate. = 
Aitiph. Tob e her pritner,Sir, 15 to be free . : 
Nor can Tl with my | romp of, whil lt 1 
Anfetter'd in her armcs | 
eAſcol. You'll ive mee leave 
79 try how far your N iltreMe hath ihgag'd » 
Her faith, and not be jealous, Altoph!. | 
4/top'r, Vil trult fuch vertue with mine enemy. —— Aſco!: withdrawes 
ny me !'wheteis a Lovery wealth ? what joy! (with eArthiopa, 
$ there ot veauty, When onee conceaFd, more then 
C 't Jewels 1n the darke ? but when reveaPd, | 
\Veitand to tht hazard of Sp claime. 
Kangone. I doe not like this alteration inthe Prince, 
If he doth! !OVe, I feare 1t1s too late, 
Aſcol. On do not promite to much comfort in 
Your Jookes, and 1n yonr language breathe difpaire, 
"Tis like fantaltick 4pry/, that ere-while 
With gandy. Sunne beines ſmil'd upon the Sprrr;g 
And jn a minates ſpace one's the blacke 
Thicke clouds about his brozy to make a ftorme ; 
Have you no pitic Ic ft 2 
Ar: #-16p. ! My price, Sir, yorrll hardly ent ertaine, 
Since it muſt come alone without relicfe. 
Ajce!. Why were you truſted with ſuch beautions weauh, 
And make fuch haſuc! bargaines for your ſelte ? 
Could you have $Kkull to know the value of 
Your love e, and give it all way at once ? : 
Arihinpa, Sir, 1 beleech you doe not urge me to 
Deny, what 18 your gent ler clemencie 
YÞu thould forbearc to askegheaven made my vowes, 
And they are Alrophils, 
. fe 2{t, No more, my treſpaſſe II] decline, though I 
Augment my gri _ - my Alrephil farewell. - - rabes bim 69 The hana 
= 2160 thou do{t heare me ſicke, thinke what di iſcaſe 
eTr:h1p4's neglect might once have bred 
In thee, then mourne me at that rate ; | 
Karoo come, icade tothe Cypretie grove Exit Aſceli, Favgone 
es (rophi!l. Thou art as oi ornrts: 25 faire. 
Bat {mile upon thy ſtars, peraaps they may 
Be foothid into a kinder inttuence. | 
The Prince is novle, and in's wiſdome will 
Djaclt this fit that ſhakes bim/out of trame : 
Theſe Gentlemen have ſhat'4 with mee the ſharpe 


Take care my valiant friends here in the towne, (han: 
- Exeunt Alrophil, Arthiopa. 
Bruſe. A 
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Braſc, A rare creature, 
Rang. No ſweet meat in the world 
F Is ike the conſerve of a Ladies hand, #7 
H:rco, Shel] thinke o'th' Hircos this twelye-month Oy Wa! 
Of a full buſle; I laid it roundly on, | | 
Ramp. Why yeu camelaſt, Sir, and Kft but her writ, | | 
Her hand was melted before into my mouth ; ab, —- Exter £7:5kim, Ramp. 
- Bruſe. What Planet-ſtrucke ? | (ſpies himand ſtarts 
Hirco. 'Tis his Taylor, he owes him money. TIT! 7 backe 
Ramp. How did the Raſcal tinde me out ? 1 thitt FOE 
My lodging as often as conveniently | 
: I can remove my Truncks ; thrice in two dayes, 
, Would's needle itucke acrofle bis throat. | T 
Frithin, S1gnior Rampings —_— pil us RE | 
'f Ramp. Signior Freckin, I thought'it thould deyon, 
And how deare heart, and how, how does thy wite ? 
My Godſon too at nurſe j I've alittle whiltle 
For him, *tis comming in the Generalls Court, 
Frikin. AN well Signior, x3} 
Doe the wars thrive, Sir; 
Is there any money ſtirring ? 
Kamp. Faith ſome of us here, - 
By our continuall praftice, know a Ducket 
From a Counter, w've mauld King Hildebrand. | 
Fritkii. We hearehe is encamp'd ſom ten leagues hence. es 
Kamp. Yes, we have put him to his Sallads, like 
DY A ſawcy Frog upon.anothers meadow. 
| Fritkin, Sygmor, there is anold debt, 
Ramp. Doit thou ttinke I have forgot it ? I prithee 
What skirt's in faſhion now the ]ackct-way ; 
Downe to the hammes ? 
F:j:km, No Sir, fixe in aranke ; 
But Sir, the debt is old. 
Ramp. 1,1, with all my heart ; how are their cloaks * 
A ſquare-tull cape ? EL 
Frikin. \ait as you ft them Sir; * 
YYould you would thinke np08 your debt. 
Ramp. Do't thizke I doe not ; I pritaee bring me but: 
A patterne of a Volith coat, I'd weare it loofe 
And ſhort; pray Gentlemen know my triend ; beltev't 
Fd rathet ſee hia fit crofle-lepg'd then any main 
In Lombardy; his thimole on, and's needle thus — 
He'll runne a tilt through cloth two inches rhicke. 
Breſco. Is he fo exccitent ? he ſhall make my cloatbs.. 
Hinco, And mine too, it he pleate. 
Friehin, Have they any forts, Sir, arc they well ito'd ? % 
 Rawp. Abracect rici cloſe curmudginely teilowes, 
T hou ſeeſt thacy care not what their outlide 1s, 
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vY BREFE1S Your 190919 y i: | 
Ro79:p. Ir troth *rxvittbe in che old manſon, neere ' 
I beP 44CCY ard, til 1x of CloCke at night, 
Þut theri I muſt remove, the Fidlers Hoe 
50 often waken mc wh ther mutton'd Gridy1ons 
_— good- morrowcs, 1 cannot ticepe for them; 
oy fend thee word where I tall ix. we 
Frutr] And you'll pda ra Sir, my Dull 
R EDT 120 it thinke 111 taile 
[ prithee br! 1 thy weights 
\logg with tace, We ſhall elſe wrangle avout bgit cold, 
Freakin, Yare w CICCINC, Sir, to towne. 
Ramp. Away, iclt We De vVex'd again with new oe 
w——rrmemon_— L x ext Ones: 
Enter G: al:oito, Gar: autpho 5 Aloreltos | 
{alert Is Am: 474. 118 ſent tor | by the Prince ? 
Aforel)o, She 1s, but for what uſe 1 could not learne ; 
fy brother, whom your former þounties have 


I +1 ! \ . — 
Prefterr's, and latc m: bY hr of the Fort, 
1S CONC, ps tO DEWAL Our MUerics, 


And proffer all tus {C1 VICE, to 1naKke khowt e, 
Y our lofle cannot a! {[wade hs £7 Uratitndees 
Gand:!. Ny Eord, tron low defervings you EVISEICYS 
Neto the beſt command thys place affords 
A louldters hope, but if my lite Can pay 


-3 
Y our Dowint Ty Will | eepe 1t for that uſe. 

Gale:rrro, Yournatures are fo thankfull, Centlemen, 
L or little benet!ts, that I aw taught, 

t ever I canreadh my FOrmet P DW CY, 

| VOUTE MOT trends, Ong | With a greater Charge. 


AMorelic, Iv Wed by YOur \ {dome hath the Sþjllto cure 
A Qitc ale ftronger the 1 your fort nc tecles 

(Calectic Sreanidle hath (tia iiftle tant 1t 5lood ; 
\nd often'tis corrupted neerethe heart ; 
Put thoelc at t ditcales hela, till by 


Th \'onarch fp1ac,;, WHo- 041 ambit tion feeds "0 
itfurtets with his love ; not doe weeltrive 
of take 1t from our ſelves, tut Grom 
FS CYCS, and then our medieing wee apply = 
Like tht weapon taive, nat to our felves, but him 


\Vho was the {wwo: d that Ir ade the wound ; and this 
State- medicine 1$ co wp os 1 of flaitering heultry, 

Ad tuch falle cures aS:1ke to fa ac alarines 

Loh men to frare danger, when none 3s nectre + 
Still vex'd, and Julie to no reall ule, 


As drones that keepe moſt noy ſe aboutithe hive, « 


| 
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| And then devour the politique Court Flies 

LY ac tooluh Bees bring on their weary thighes. 

i +4. Theſe Lectures (my Gande/pho} thew a brane 
T ha* will prelerve him, ſpight of power ; my Lord, 

Ny orover 1s your owne, and wee Will (vare 
2 uc ha: ard of your fortune. 

walcotrr, The Captaine hath a valiant ſoule ; and I 

-Purhaps may ute hun in a cloſe deſigne, 
That 1'th fuccefle will richly pay his love. 

G4naol;'. When y*are molt confident of me,yon cave 
Ex ect fo much as 1'1] pertoi me. 

(;alevito, Enoughy Horello, Sir, ſhall undertake 
For iay belicfe, to ail you dare : 
MNakepomueot; it you will pleaſe to bring 
N.etv the Ports. where ſhort the allowance of 
My ti1:1c will force mee take a fad farewell, 

111 breathe my love, and buſinefſe to you both — 
Enter Alroghs', Ar chiopa 

Att-ph, Glagdnefle poſicfſe iny Miſtreſſe thoughts ; I'mtold 
The Count Ka-go-c from the Prince js now 
Alightcd at my gates, £ood newes I hope; 

For though we live as 1n a covent here, 
Thou as my Nuance, to morrow may proclaime 
T bis koutc a Court, and you my cheerfull Bride, Eo 

Arthiep. The tiownes of heav'n is to the vertuous like | 

Thote thicke darke clouds, poore wand'ring Sea-men {pic, 
Which oft fore-tell their happineſſe,and ſhew 
The long «<xpeRed land is necre _ Enter Rangore, Amaranta hey 

Rang ne. Felicity and everlaſting fame (face vail'd- 
Betide the noble Generall ; chus I | 
Am bid lalute you from our mighty Prince. 

Al:ophd. I am the creaure of his power and will. 

Kaxgone, 1 with this gentle greeting nwlt preſent 
The richeſt treaſure nature in her laſt 
Declining ſtocke of beauty could afford 
The world,behold it and admire, ————Unvailes Amarania, who weeges- 
Hereyes di{lolving thus 1n teates, ſhould teach 
Thy heart to melt ; for know, thou crucll Lord, 

She long hath chaltly ſickned for thy love, 

Atcapinit, Alas, unluckie maid 1 how can thy griefes 
Expect comfort from him that knowes not to : 
Redrefle his owne ? 

Amarama. Yet, Sir, I hope'tis in 
Your power t'excuſe th'unwilling error of 
My modeſty ; 1 turely am the tirft 
Sad Lady ever was conltrain'd to feeke 
Her Lover, and then woo him too, but *tis 
The Prince hath forc'd mee here to nouriſh my 
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AﬀeFion with your reall fight, that ele 
- Had been conceal'd, and with your ſhadow fed- 
*  Arthiopa, Poore Amaranta, I mult needs lament 
The malice of thy fortune, thoogh _ - | 
My pity ſhewes unkindnelle to my ſelte. 
Rangone. Sir, mM) Commilſion's to aske, it you 
Can love and celcorate this Ladie for 
Your wife ; aa our kinde Prince, beſides the fortcited 
Poſſkefions of her fathers wealth, willto 
her dowrice 34d honours and lands, untill 
You ihare his royaltie, 
Alrophil, T 05 {oone this am'rous Riddle is reſoly'd ; 
He Loves £2-:4;9pa, and would | 
Enforce mee wed this Ladie, to aflure 
More eafie way for's owne delires. 
Arti-1cpa. ©, Altophs!, were I not well 
inſtruRed in thy loyaltie, how ſoone 
Her beautie,and theſe ſoothing hopes would throw 
Me cold into the armes of death, | 
Alrephrl. Sir, you mult carry to the Prince what 1 
\Was never wont to ſend; a harſh deniall of 
Hts ſuite : and give :ne leave to fay *tis troubleſome, 
And too levere. | 
Amarania, How am T lately hardened with the uſe 
Of forrowes, that I can liſten to 
My angrie doome and hve? 
Rargone, Summon your wiſe, 
Your kinder thoughts, and make ſnch reply 
AsSI may joy inthe dehkverie ; | 
' * And foone procure a mutuall happinefle, ; 
A't pb:/. To court me toabetter knowledge 'of my buſe 
Then 1 alreadie under{tand, RK 
Were but a vaine attempt; T'amrefolv'd 
\Within the chaſte embraces of theſe armes 
To live. or Ge. | for 
Amarant:, My eares have. forteited their facultit 2421 
hy ſhould they ſtill preferve their ſenfe,that coulc 
Not for a while bedeato, but needs mult hearken to 
My evillfate ? | E 
Rangone, Sir, pardon mineobcdience to my Prince; 
For I thall ex<cute a {ad command : | 
You of the Guard, jay nod upon tne Duke, -—— Enter the Guard, and ſeit 


317 B58 


Altophil, \ eare not, Arihyegs, tome joy remaines { on Altophul. 
_ Frh hopes we {hail not oe divided in 


Our tuft rigs, 

Rang: we. Shee iS Wy priger, Sir, 
And imnut to Comt, wintt you and Amaraxta ftay 
Contn diogther im this hone, 


hit. Falſe 
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My Lord, whom I would faine commend, not te \ 
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A{:op4, Falſe Prince, how cunning is thy crucltie ? 

Arthiopa, Leſt we had couragelett expect an end 
Of all our calamities, this way was found 
To make us yet more certaine of defpaire. 

Rangone. In this, Sir, you perceive the Intricate 
Though powerfull influence of love, that doth 
Pervert molt righteous natures to attempt 
Unjult deſignes, his Godhead is not full knowne, 

And's miferies have beene but dully taught 
To men; for am charged to ſay this new = 
Conttraint 1s but a fad experiment 
To trie.if you to Amaranta Can 
Pay equall love for hers, and nice 4rthopa, | 
Returne unto the Prince, whats paſlions now 
May challenge as adebt. 

Arih1opa, O, my true Lord, 

Shall wee ne'r meet agen, and tell our thoughts? 
Which {till we found too like, as if wetwo 
Had but one heart wherein we gave them formes ? 

Altophil. *T werefinne to have no hope, wee'll change our {tarres, 
Forthere are many more will gladly take 
Protection of our loves. 

Kaugone, My time was limited, my witnefle is 
Become my charge, and mult to Court. ; 

Arthwpa. Sir, give me leave, but to ſalute this Lady, 
\W hoſe friend{hip, though of noble worth, I ſhall , 
Too foone receive, too ſoone (I feare) forlake ; 

You, gentle Amaranta, mult enjoy 
Your blef{ed habitation herehere with - 


Your care, but your neglet ; for know, 
Wein our virgin-bathftulnefſe eſteeme 
Solicitation and addreſle, a more 
Undoubted f{inne, then our difdaine, ; 
eAmaran, Nadam,1'm here a prisner too, and will 

Expect like others,in harth times dirtrets'd 

His pitte, not rcliete ; FU hope for that, 

It you'll permit without a jealoutie. | 
-1rthiops. Preterve me inthy kind remembrance, Altophil, 
Altophit. What other uſc have I of memory, | 

When I have conceal'd the records of thee ? 
eArth. Sir, IT amloath to leave this Ladie here, 

Imprifonment is cruellto a Maid ; 

Was it the Princes will ſhee needs muſt ſtay ? 
Rangone. I have receiv'd 1t in a {trict command, _ 
-1r;biups. O. Alophi) Sir, let me hide mite eyes z 

It were ſome crime 'gaintt them, thus co fortaxe | 

Their chixtelt joy, and let them tee nt too, 
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= Alrzphil. Since Amaranta, wee 
Mult ffrive to woo, let's learne no mortall love 
That's dangerous, and quickly ends ; but trie 


To make't cternall which 1s tilt to d.c. — xx 


— mowed plgocs cenmemrnccna n—__ 9 ti I EO ——_ 


AcT 1IH.:Scene I. 


Ertcr Bruſco, Rampjne, Hirco, their ſwords drawnc, a noyſc 
of Drummes firſt heard a farre off. 


_ — a ___—— 


KRampine. LIs loſt, the cowne is taken, ware betray'd, 
T hat curic4 Traitor Gacorro fold | Ro 
Us like taine feeble ſheep to Heildebrand, : \ 


The Lombard; King, whom falſe CHorello (taught. 
Ly's maſters Ait) gave 1 the ſleepie houre 
Of night a ſecret eatrance through the Weſterne Port, 

H;rco, No courage Icft? 1s th'Citadell turpriz'd ? 

Erxſco. Palt all recoverie? Gando{phe, hee 
That was prefcrr'd to the command of it 
Some two yeeres {ince, 5y”th treacherous favorite, . 

Ar his detigne made a ſurrender to 
The i:lching King, that hath not overcome, 
Yut {tolne us to Ccaptivities 

Ramp. What drowliz.ignoranee- poſteſs'd the Prince. 
Totruſt with fuch important power,one whom 
He knew a traytor to that Yillaines Juſt ? 

Brufc. 1,there his reaſon they'd herlſelfe bewitch'd ; | 
When be had banitit'd Gazeorre; and , 
Incens'd his very toale to all nialignitie, 
That kis invenom'd gall could ere produce ; 
Tan to put truſt jn thoſe he had preterr'd 2 — — Enter Rar7one, 

A#rc0re OGentlemen ? to what unfcaionable uſe 
Doe y ou «dyance your WUAapons, as You Meant 
To threaten the victoiious foe? when we 
Are lomuch paliche likchhood of helpe, 

Tax all refiftance you can make 1s but 
Llolhaften oa the tor tent of your lives: | 

Bruſco, It channells my ofretiow with blood, they [h2!] 

Be fed from proudett veines thit highelt {wel ; 
] heus who would emptie outs {11a} open too 

hamo. Why ſhould we calinly die, as if we had 
D:innke cold Mandragona and breatne our foules 
Dur 1 oar fieepe, departmg with lefle noy tc 
{henmu eathat dreame they dic ; let's venture to 
[\ egalne tbe tort. : 

11: c, Fheie are cnow tolmake 
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| Sealladoes left, that have not yeelded up 
| Their armes; if wee mult fall, it is as good 
| Doe't climbing as thus ſtanding ſt1ll. 
Rang. Your forces are too weake, 'tis fortifi'd 
| Alreadic with ewo Regiments of Switz. 
| | I know you thinke, I am as much inclin'd 
| | To hazard, as that man, who dares the molt | p 
In glory or revenge : but this attemp: 
Will onely ſerve tUincenſe ſterne Hei/debrand 
Againſt our Prince and A/rophi/ ; who with 
__Arthi-paare priſoners, and given 
7 | To Gz/eorro's power as a reward : 
| Firſt promy(s'd him to purchalc his loſt faith. 
|. * Bruſco. The Prince our Generall, and his Miſtreſſe tos 
All ta'ne ? the deitinies are growne too curſt, —— Dramme: a farre ff. 
Stand cloſe, and make this paſſage good. | x 
Enter H wWHacbrand,| Golcotts, CMorell:, Gandolpho, Souldiere: 
| Heildebrand, Whart left miſ-taken foules are theſe ? who but 
| A picce and reiu 1ant of dilconrag'd {treagth 
Prelume detia::ce fill, whenas:l rhe reſt 
Have latcly yecld: F:'5 OUF DOWET Pr Bid them 
( Gator) give til. NCApLAS UP, 
G.ateor. Wrory, EMiemen doe you vainly tempt 
A danger ' 'm his «155! that not deb;zhts 
Toruine w. | his inc. cy bs inplord? , 
Pietent himyo // (prowvigtlc fwords, 
And il] piocore a {ll aſluiance of 
Your hves ana libe: ies. ; 
Ka-gone, Kndneve foands illin 2 traytors tongue, 
If you had lo; all neld unto your Prince, | 
Such mediation had been out of uſe. 
Ga/eot, | his Jangnage is too bold ; it doth proclaim*” 
Your anger great, and your diſcretion finall, | —, 


But fuch untimcly choller, know, 1 can | | 
As eaiily forgive as {corne, and will | l 
Requite it, (if you'll yer fubinit) with a | = | 
Protection of z our th. oats, that elſe ane !n_ | 


Great danuer tolwallo w. no more New WINE, | 
Me. Fhe conntcll that hee gives you is not tit | [ 
To-be rcftus'd. F: 
Gandolpb, Y'our brothers of che campe ; is it not better Y 
To live and {pond your pay, when you can yet It, j 
Then dic, and have it lard our wm furrrall plugs ? | ſ 
Heiliebr, If you will hazard death we can afford it, 11 
If you with taking but a little j ans [': 
Stand 1tll and Jinile wwAiYAE it 3s dove, If Feu3k | 
Þeterve to live, you ihall e4joy the faine 
Kinde nicy wee atford the towne ; be free 


Ar & 
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And {t;Þ proteRed by your former lawes ; 
Bur firlt yeeld up your 'twords. 
Erxſc:. Our {words are all our wealth,take thoſe vyay 
And we are lett to poverty and. ſhame. 
Herce. Your grant already hath allow'd our Citizens 
The preſervation of their lands and goods, 
Kamp. Shall we fare worſe then retailers of ſmall wares ? 
Heildebrard, The tribute of your Armes wes'll but pole: 
Tillnight ; and then on th' honour of a King, 
They hall be all reſtor'd. 
Rangone. In our zelitance,Gentlemen,vainly 
We give away ourlives ; let us preterve 
Them rather for our Princes tutureuſe. 
Bruſco. Since it mult be, make anſrver as you pleal.. 
K-+1:20ne, Upon your King aly word we yeeld. 
Peildeby, D;larme, and leade them to our Court du-gard, 
\V ere, when you have enroll'd their names, take care _ ( ſwara-. 
T tiat-our engagen 1ERt be made good. Sowuldicrs take away ther 
Þ\ amp. I Pray looke to the Ridbdon on 
Che Hilt, it is a widowes favour, ——————Ereunt Rang. Bruſco, Rary- 
Heildebr, Where's ( Galeorte) your priſoners? ?  - (HHireo, ſonldieys. 
G-:cotto. Safely contin'd in my owne houſe, and now, 
Accord d;ng to yourroyall grant, I crave 
F ie full difpoling of theip lives. 
Heilveb. Take our eonfent, we ne're will leflen what 
Ati ir{; our bountie did aflure ; but the 54 
4 our ſecret pronuſe mult be ſtraight) rform'd, 
(aleorro, At night, or let mee forte. | your trult, 
Heildeby. Leade to the City-Senate, that wee may 
Receive their homage, and connrme their Lawes, | | 
Still weare your ſecret promite in your thoughts. ——Excnunt emne!: 
Enter A/ſce!r, Altyphul, Arthiopa, their armes bound, 
Aſceli, My fall trom Soveiairne title and command, 
My lofte of that which nature vorſt can mille, 
Niy pl-afant liderty ; thus being bbund 
, the a Cheap flave, that” $ fold tor 'lefle, then buyes 
ac OY queror the riots of one meale, 
tall thele lutfrings make me nouine fo much 
A Jin 4 Hort ſeparation of your loves. 
z Qt, when I faw her faith was fo. ovlig'd 
\odl. nit unto your vertues, Alrophr!, 
{ Y religne iy nuptiall hopes, and gave 
Her zoyaltie the praile and reverence! duc 
Unto a Saint. 
1; ti. pat Your ulagze, Sir, I have 
Conteis'd, was nul, t hough unfortunate, 
And thall tindefcarce teares enough left to lament 
>fy owne captivitie, when I pet.g1d 
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My mourning Lords and yours. 
Altephil. Would{there were here _ 
Some flowrie banke,ſhaded with Cyprefſe, Ewe 
And Sycamore, whole mclancholie brow 
Hangs o're alittle diſcontented brooke 
"That ever murmurs, as it wiſely knew _ 
It trayell/d to ſome River that mult ſoone | 7 
Convey it to the Sea, where they are both -__ 
Introuble with the bounds and loſt. Hete wee 
Would fit, comparing mighty Courts to greater Seas, 
Where Lovers like {mall Rivelets are vex'd 
A while, and then o'rewhelm'd. Arnmallreſidence - 
Neere Woods and Meads, though it be huundle, 18 
The place, where we may love and be ſecure. 
Altophil. Why then did my too valiant father, anc 
Thy ſelfe difquiet all the peacefull world 
With hunting after fame ? loadenand crulh'd 
In heavie armour for the chaſe ?* toyling . 
To get us this renowne and eminence, : 
Which ſince hath ruin"dour content 2 O that 
We tirlt had met in Shepheards homely weeds $ 
Altophil. 1, my Arth:opa, or that wee now 
Might fo enjoy our libertie;. then if | 
Ambition did inflame my thoughts to aune 
At victories, 1 ſhould not comoate for a Crowne, 
But wreſtle for ſome Chaplet wreath'd by thee 
Ot Daffadills and Punks. | 
Aſcsli. How kindly wee 
Should take o'th Celeſtiall Governours, 
If they would make theſe wiſhes reall v 1th? 
And mee fome neigho ring Villager that .ame 
To joy, and wonder at your loves, to.court . 
The beauties of your Miltrefle mind, my Alrophit, 
Such Rivailhip is noble, though "tis new. -- 


Enter Ga/coiro, Gandaipho, Morello, Souldiers. | 


Altopiil, Appeare, and let thy rageanflie her worſt, 
Las poore Traytor ! how dull thy miſchicfes are, 
How weake, that canlt juvent no puniſhment 
To quit thy daughters {till negle&ed Love ! 

But what wee Uluffer, and embrace with fcorns. 

Aſcel:, Pertorme thy malice ; come, that wee may lauet; 
ſo thinke how all poti-ricy will arge a et. 
Thy deeds tn railing Provetbs to-exprefle 
Ditloyaltie, Kobe RE DING 5 

_ _47i9:0p4, And Maids, when they but heare thy name, 
hall crolſe themſdves in ſuperſtitious teare, = 


| HMorello, T hele are but dang'rous crabbed coiaplements.. 


Tohim that holds your lives ut-bis command, 
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G.a/cot. Right,Sir, if I could eafily r-move 
My gall from P my liver to my heait ; 
But now I taut no jvy inbitterneſle 2 


Thus I requite their wiath,unbind them ſtraight.-—Soxldier unbind then. 


£:/rophit. How's this | What may the courteſte portend ? 
Gelcors Waite not your wonder, Sir, it Is No dreame-- 
Alophil, His 'mtull nature 1s converted ſure. 
Ga/cot, Now, 0ing all made free, you, Alropr:l, 

And faire Arthecp ', have but exchang'd 

Thele fcr&ers to be Joyn'd in everlaſting bonds. 

Start not, they are but Matrunoniall cords ; 


And eafieto be worne. though ne'ce unty'd 


Such manacles you'll gladly enter jn, 

- Arthiop. Ny prayeis have found the neereſt way to heaven, 
How quickly they were heard, | | 
Thoſe itaincs are all = 
VWip'd oft, that fo distigur'd thee, thy brovy 
Is quite unwrinckled now, and growes ſo {mooth, 

Thou wilt not k.*ow 1t in thy former glafle. 

Aſcot. Gateorts | this reſtores thee to thy kinde 
Eſteeme agen ; whil'{t I dchold their happinſle, 
I can forgive thy [{tcalth upon my ſtate. 

Galeor. Convey thoſe Lovers to their bridall chamber, 
And let the ceremoniall rites ve ſuch 
As I dire&ed them, 

Altophit. Come my Arthiopa, gladneſſe ſhall leave 


No roome for Virgin-vluthes 1n thy cheeks. — Exennt Morello, Altophil, 


Aſco!. Is my employment void,muit I not goe 
And helpe to cclebrate this bleſſed houre ? 

Galcor. No, Sir, you have a greater buſineſſe of 
Your owne, and may be thought as happy too, 
It you will prove as wile in your. content 


 AsI am kindto offer it. 


Aſcol:. Inſtruk me better what you meane. 

' Galear, You ſee how your molt rigourous doome upor 
My perſon and my wealth, enforc'd mee to | 
Such wayes in my revenge, as fince have made 
Me apt for more ambitious hopes. then thoſe | 
I loſt ; This froward Duke held my alliance in 
Unhallowed worth ; Now hee is more in my 
Contempt ; for you (tus Maſter, Sir) I thuke 
Fitter to chooſe my daughter as a wife. 

Aſeel:« There's myitery in this diſcourſe. 
Galeor. "Tis eaſtey Sir, when you conceive, that 2 
By marriage now remove Arhiops 
From your deſires. | 
Aſcoli. ButT have made a vow, 


Since ſhe ſeverely did refuſe the fult 


( Arthiopa. 
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Moſt lawtkull paſſions that T ever felt, 
All other dcauty ſhall appeare too late. 
Galeetto. Thole are but filly yowes, which Amoriſts 
In choler make, when they have vainly ſpent 
A troſtie night, with ſinging Madrigalls 
Toſome coy Miſtrefſe ; whil'ſt her windowes ſhut, 
Conſider, thus perform'd, my power wich Heildebrand 
May keepe you yet in your Dominions free, 
Some ſlender yecrly tribute being paid. 
Aſcoli. It isnot in your will to force, my Love, 
Galeectso. Sir, 1t I ſhould, jt were but jultice, and 
Divine ; ſince in my abſence you confpir'd 
T'enforce brave A4ropbil to make her his ; 
That your deſires might ſuffer no impediment 
When they ſhould court Arthiopa. 
Aſcoli. Thou rudely doſt awake — 
Thoſe thoughts that faine would fleepe; I'11 heare no more, 
Galeotto, Goe, bind him then,and leade him where he was ' 
Before reſtrain'd ; you ſhall have time to meditate, | 
And make your reſolutions of more worth. 
Gandolpho, My Lord, I'll watch him like your Sentinell. 
- Aſeoli. Slave, dolt thouuſe me as fond children doe 
T heir Birds, ſhew me my freedome in a ſtring ; 
And when tl'aſt play'd with me'enough, ſtraight pull 
Me backe agen to languiſh in my Cage? | 
This intolence will make her chicte 1n hell. 
Enter Hirco, Frichin, Frbbia. 
Fibbia. Well, this is a good King, the Lawes ſhall have 
Tnetr courſe ; it matters not who raignes, as long 
A8ev'ry ong may come by their owne ; if i 
SEIgmor Kampre pay me not, I can 
Arreſt im now. | 
Frickin. Troth Miſtreſſe Fibbia's inthe right ; 
tor thus to faile his day, is ſuch a thing, 
Heaven wil never blefſe him. | | 
Fibb:4, Never, 'Tis impoſſible he ſhould come to good 
That failes kis day. 
Heaven keepe my triends from failing of their day. 
Hirco. Who would have though "ad been ſo great a fin; 
Zut the ttuth 1s, I nere ſtudied Divinitic ; 
AllthatI reade is in the Mufter-booke. | 
Frisksn, But, as youtold us, Sir, Is he fo great 
Already with the new King ? : 0 
Hirco, Upon my honour, hee fent him juſt now 
A ſword for a preſent, and thus to me, 
Becauſe I am his friend. - 
Frum. Yours (Sergnior) 15 not very ric, 
 #rrco. Noa plaine bandall Hilt ; it was his greet 
: - | 
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| Great gt andfathers,! ut there are no {ſuch blades worne now, ———Emer 
| '  P'vetold your friends he re-how much you are  (Rampine, 


in favour now at Court, and they reJoyCe, 
Hearty), veare Wp 3 and make 1t good, 
| Sir, we have reaſon to be glad ;. 1 prey 
; How came't adcut? may Wee earh 2 little 
of the State devices ? | 
Ramp. Troth partly merit, for you know 
| weare my cloaths as well as another man ; 
Beſides, 1 had che lucke to be moſt neerc 
A kinne to ſpa that did Detray the Fort. 
Fritkin, Al, Scignior Lit you copld have vetray'd it 
Your {clfe,then we had been all made. 
Rawp. Well, no time loſt, we may have occalion 
. 1o betray fomewhat hereafter ; men that | 
\Will rife, mwit not be tender of 
Ther labour and good will. 
Fib9:. Seignior, yare inthe right : | 
For it we la>our jn/our Calling, heaven Fenn 
Will heipe us to betray ſomething or other | 
For our 700d, | 
Kamp. Mitltrefle F:90:a, I owe you 
For much proftaile counſcll, 
Fivba, I, Sir, and money for other things. 
Ramp. Wee']l talke of that anon. 
SREW MCC Aanotacr | 
Of thy ſtanding that beares her y ceres like thee : | 
It {hail coll t mce toure Duckets but VI 
Get thy Pl ure, [and by thy file I'll have 
48 | Young An11990aes thy fonne drawne tO; 
| Eating of Ch her: zT195 11.4 green coat. 
Er 11ky ihe 'X 210r, this w 4s the. day you proints'd mr. 
| i, I muſt talke with you; d'you heare, you (halt 


£ 
©4 
= 


'K e Kirg. 
Fr:ihc:. Who? 1 Sir, alas'l7 - 
Renep- Cone, it mult be tv,his Taylor dy'd this morn: £ 
Frichin, 1 ey, SC1gtUOr. 
Hiro; 1 15 YET rrue | | 
tc fell madd te With adying of. new faſhions, | | | FE 
Fr ivin tn ball be thankfall if you ute your power. | 
C272p. Youcan th long Vacation CV ry yecre 
ravellto Paris, and infirut your ſelfe 
7th neweit model!, and ouit cut. 
Frith 1 habe 29r0:ther lives there, Sir, he 1s 
A Shoe=mraker, [and lately feht me poſt 
\ Parton of the fincit Sorel tather;,; 
Tvras fo 1 d at Cour. | 
I? 4291p. * ltd for bim{trazvht, he ſhall be preferr*d too, |: 


' 
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1t he vet kowne to trim at's pairing-knife, 
He cannot miſle th' reverſion of that place. | 
Ericker, If the hole of the ' Friskins rife, none of 
Your worthy iflue ſhall want a ſecond. 
Frbb:a, Seigntor,my money's due ſince Lan s 1a E 
Shall I know your mind ; = 
Ramp. Sweet Miltrefle Febbiazyou ſhall reccive our whole 
Diſcourſe ; I'm ſtudying to/preterre your neighoour here 
At Comt. Now, it you' Il chooſe any imployment 
in the Queens tide, your hopes ſtand faire; ſhe now 
Lies in at Mantua. Let me fee — what thinke , 
Youot a Rockers place to the young Prince ? 
. Fib9ia. Why truly, Sir, fo I may carry my 
Smal ſonne a long, 1 would be loth to leave him 
Behind in a lone houſe. 
Ramp. You mult buy him anew Hat ; and d'you heare, 
Let hum adſtaine from Ginger-bread, "tw vill {poyle - 
ts growth. 
Fibb:a. Alittle, Sir, on holy dayes. 
Ramp. You will be {elte-willd, 
 Fibbia, He alwayes had a care of my fonne, : 
Ramp. Frickin, and you may vitte me to Morrow, | 
And know more. 
Frisk1s. 1ilbring my meaſure with me, it is long 
Since I wrought for your worſhip. 
Ramp, Doe, doe, tarewell; Herce,make haſte, and Nats the ayr@; 
There'snothing ſo contagious as the breath 
Of Creditors. —____Fou,,.,, 
Enter Iorello, Altophit, Arthiopa. © 
Altoph1l. Rich hangings of the wo I Perſian Loome, 
Venetian Tapers guilt, and beddin +, 
[ralian Nunnes imbroaderje, purl'd and imboſs'd, 
Galcorto ſhewes his bountie great to decke 
Our Bridall chamber, with ſach forraigne pomp ; _ 
But where's the Prieſt, that with his holy words 
Should make us hit to enter here ? 
Morello, Roſting the Pigge he receiv'd in his laſt tythes. 
 Altophi. Your mirth 1s toimewhat ſtrange ; does it become you ? 
Atorelle. How little are you prais'd 1n thaffaires 
And toules of men, to thinkethis ſumptnous bed 
Within, and furniture could entertane 
Ar: encuue ? 
 Alrphil. For whom was it prepar'd ? 
CHMorel's, Er mighty H<ldevrand, the Lombards King, 
Who, when !;:e gave the Prince, and you ſecure 
Undoubteyd piitoners to my Maſters will, | ] 
He i-d a proinife made, the erfung night 
He nould £07 that Ley IN us 4rMmes. 
CES, wy 2 
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ti his offenſive armes, the Lady too F 


Altophit. My ſenſe is {o much dull'd with often uſe 


Of my calamitics, thatthey are Pow # 


Become my ſport ; what followes, Sir ? I doe 


Bulcech you would proceed. 

Aforelio, Souldiers,avoyd the roome. 
Knouy, Sir, the wife Galeotto to make full. 
Witty and new his dounty to the King, 
Ordairrd that you this Lady's Lover, ſhouja 
Upon your knees preſent her to his Inſt : # 
Your proud neglet of Amardnra then 
[$ſudtilly repay'd. 

Altophi.'. ©! damn'd infernall Dog. 


Aigrello. T'llleave you, Sir, take letfure, and refolve P 
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Arih/ops. Ah mec ! what prodigies are here? 
 Altaph:l. Villaine, take that for thy intelligence. | 
Morel. So lierce in your rewards !what lhow,ſeize onthe Duke? Ez» 
(ter ſouldieri,lay 
{hoid on him, 


T'accept of thisimployment, or to die. 


Altiphit, How divers are the changes of his tyrannie ; 


Frewbile he fiatter'd us with pleafant ſhewes 
Ot comfortable hope ; then fuddenly 


Prejents us with more horrid formes then death. 
Art"rpa. Death 15 our happieſt expeRation now ; 


The grave 1s ever quiet, though tis cold ; 
But .4/roph:l, alas 1 when wee have ſlept 
A many thouland ycercs ; who 15't can tell 
It 1 againe {hall Know thee whent wake ? 


To ripen what before was but 1'th infancie 
Ot growth : Firit, 4.79p2:/; 07 you that are 
Mott noble to the world, thournh muchbehind 


To mee z next 01 Your Bride, whole vetues ſhines 


So cleare, that I muit| checke my envie, and 
Pretend iome joy to ſee her fortunate, 
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Altoptt's Can this DE FAT RETA < VOYCE ? iS ſhes 


Pervertdd too, and taught to mocke at our 
Vitreſle ? 
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My Orifons, with newes hee had aefton'd 
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nm Exennt ſouldicr!, 


_ — 


| cnn f jy A DArant 
eAmarax The Chieclt dleſtings that are bred above 
Fall on you dota; hike Summer ſhowers that come 
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Your Nuptialls with 4r:hiope. 
Altophs!, My Nuptiall Rites ! this was a feign'd diſpuiſe 
To hide his foule laſcivious purpoſe from = 
| Thy baſhfull tight. 
| Amar. My Lord,though he hath wrong'd yoa much, do not 
Miſconltrue him as tit for all impieties. 
I . Attepbil, Alas! 1t jStoodrie 
A truth ; witneſle theſe bonds, witneſle thoſe griefes 
| That hang upon Arth;opa like blacke 
Wet clouds upon the mornings cheeke ; know ſhe 
Is here defign'd for th"luſt of Beldebracd: 
| And 1 by your obdurate fathers will, 
| Muſt be inforc'd te ſee and ſuffer it. 
| _ Amaranta. Horror 1. why. ſhould I tarry here, 
Andlittento ſuch things as are not fit 
Tobe behev'd® 
Altophil, Stay Amaranta, ay ; 
It thou art pitifull, and haſt that heaven. 
Within thy heart, that with ſuch lively truth | 
Is tigur'd in thy face, exprefle it now. . | | | 
Thou knowelt the ſecret paſſages and doores | 
Of this thy fathers houſe, convey with thy | _ | 
Belt $kill; and truſt my Miſtreſle to ſome dark? | | 
Unuſual place, where the may reft ſecure h 
And ſafe trom violence. 
Arthiqpa, Upon my knees I begge 
If yet the loftnefle of thy mothers nature 1 
Have any reſidence within thy breaſt : | 
Looke like 2 Virgin on a Virgins moane ; | f 
And let thy mercy findeſome way to hide | ; 
My honour from the reach of wicked men. { 
Altoph:l. This fad necellity hath made my joynts | 
Stiftned with Winter-marches im the war, | 
Now a Courtiers knee, that waits | = | 
Upon a lyrant ts Throne. 'Behold how low | 
I tall to de my Mittrefle advocate. — 
Amarant, Let me henceforth in darknefſe dyel! ; ; for why 
Should I againe make uſe of day, that could. 
Endure to lee thicleted Monarch of | 
My vaſlall'd Love, thus humbled at my feet ? | 2h, | 
Riſe, Sir, rife {weet Arhiopa, though it | 2M 
Scemes ſtrange (though you-my Rival are) Iſhould 
Ailiſt your fortune, whole telicity 
Muit ruine mine ; yet I will juſtly doe't ; | 1 
With hazard of my lite, © | 
Alrop'1l, What ftrange malicious courtelie (you ſtarres) 
Was this? to-make rhe tilt ele&ion of 
ivy love ſo excellent, and with Arihiopa, 
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eAmarant:i | What divell countelÞd FORE | 
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So till fy orcalt, that there no roome WAS left 
To enfertaine the Ladies trac 
AﬀcRton, till it cane too late. 

Arthiepa. 'And I coula not __ wn 
My owne chiefe happineſſe, at whillt I foyld 
1 he chalte proceedungs of h2: hope. 

Amar. Firlt, I'lLunttethete mil-decomming Dends,— Ubid; them. 

Now, follol mee with ſow and wary feet, 
Strong guards are feverally dilpers'd beneath; 
You cannot yoyd the houle ; but| there's a vaule 
Deepe burted under yonder Lurrets frame, 
Where Vil conceale you both, 'tiil I perſwade 
My father ccale his irrelgious wrath. | 

Alrophil, This kindnelle to thy Rivall ſha vecome 
(In all ſucceediny times) a ſtory tit 
To often ev'ry amorous Ladies eare ; 
L ame loud (hail {ing it, and preſerve j i long, 


The multcke oft her trumpet,not her tongue. nt LON 
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AcT IY. Seent L. 
Enter Z C11. brand, Galeotto, 


Heildebrand. 2! Hrvey ornaments ſhew much magniticence | 
And wealth, the proſperons Monarch of the Falt 

Night here vouchſafe to fleepe, though when his bold 

And ſuperſtitions fables made him thinke 
The Sunne was marryed, and would ſend his gliftring wite 
Tode his Concuo ime. 

Galzotte. Theſe! Tapers, Sar, 

And theſe retulgent Stones, will all grow darke, 
\Waen you behold L4rihþ10pa ; who now 
(That you may find my promiſe juſt) you ſhall 
Emorace ; where; is ſhee ?_ ha, death on this ſlave. 
Atoretis told me that heleft her here ; 


Her Lover too, faſt bound to my dilpoſe. - ne Enter Amara nts 


Tothis untimely viſit in the night ?: 

eAmarand. It was acarcfull Angell, Sir, that to | 
Prevent the . gers on your ſoule, hath given S” 
BY e order to de hort your rage, which ſo 7 

Pwrfacs Arts: 0PM : 

Galzorts. Where 1s thee ? ſpeare, 
\V here's |.2/rophi/!? remov'd and hid DY thee ? 

Heildtbr. Her beautics make his faint deſcription More 
Like cavie then yult praiſe ; the be Beck maid 
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{1 Lombardy, trialy compar'd, lookes like 

A wither'd Lapland Nurſe ; my teeming wite 

Shewes toule and tauny to her, asſh'ad beene 

The ſooty ott-ſpring of a Moore. 
Galeot. Why do'lt not ſpeake, I know ſhe can't eſcape 


The confines of my hoaſe, iny 2uards are made 


Too watchfull and too ſtrong, Where is ſhe ? Speake. =—=—= S hee knee(cs, 


Amaranta. Sir, 1 contefle I've hid her trom your-wrath, 
And till this great diſtemper of your mind is cur'd, 
It were not fate ſhe ſhould appeare. ; 
Heildebr. Galeotto, Why do'lt let this Lady kneele ? 
Such humblenefſe ſhewes ill, the pleaſure: of 
An any. ous beauty is her pride. | 
Galecr. The polture's comely, Sir, it is my daughter, 
Zeildebr ,” Hat | his daughter 1 this courteſie is new 
And exquiſte, 1 love a Parentfor my Baw ! 
Gateg;ro. Teli nee, loababong delight of holineſle.; 
Where thy Lc witching Rivall 1s conceal'd, 
Or I'll to: ment thee till thon wake thy dead 
Uniuckic mother with thy groanes. 
Hei'debr. Galeorto, hold, do'lt thou ule force ? . 
Galcet, The Lady that I promis'd for your ſolace, vir, 
Shath wickedly remov'd from hence. | 
Fleudeby, What Lady's that ? 
Galzor. The faire Arihiopt. 
Headebr. There is none faire but ſhe, all deanty elſe 
She turnes to blacke companions of the night ; 
My judgement is too ſtrong, cheat not mine eares | 
With the falſe muſicke of a name : Alas ! 
My gentle Exccllence, walte not thoſe teares, 
Whole ſoverajgne power would detter nature, where 
She weakly doth refide, and falling in = 
The Spring, convert a Canker to a Roſe. 
Come, mourne no more. 
* Arr 4-14. Sir, You are metCcifall, 
And OY the great Prerogn ile of your 
Command, may {00:7 vocut £ 43 eaſter weight * 
Then he hath laidn +1 rac innocent, 


He.ldebr. Be! | <©t he ihalltiot praftife violence ; 
' To Bed fweet Þ. aury, goc, het rectiinr'd;; | ] 

Upon thy 1.fe po tue hu not thy Lo00s + 

Are grown -0trtilcto cont her now. — | xit ar arti. 
Galore, But will you thenſtorgoe iny promiſe, Str 2 
Heildebr, Your firft ail at ch was, her Love thous 

Preſent her willingly too wtf 4: mes, 

Andthatt mult cx: a ther: is ko caſe, 
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I'll fetch her, Sir, if you'll but let me force 
I his way ward foole to tell where ſhee's conceal'd. 

_ Heildeby, This 1s that faire Avihropa whom Il enjoy- | 

Gelzotro. Perlywade my daughter tg your bed ;; alas you. 

Are marryed, Sir. 

Heildebr, Orthy 7 anvoition elſe 
Were happily fo bold to thinke : I'll chooſe 
Fer tor my wite. 

Galenttz. In troth the other way 
iSout unwholeſome kinde of love ; 
Yet may be fit enough for loſt Arihiopa; | 
it 5ou'U take letfure *till I hnde her out ; 
Bur to betray a daughter. 

Heila:br. You lately could detray 
Your countrey, Sir, why not 2 daughter now ? 
Mocke not my rais'd detircs, bring her to night ; 
= torc'd by terror, of outragious  ftrength, 

t by the ſoothings of thy tongue wrought to 

A willine, bilra all content 3 Oe, do't, 


Or thou (halt bleed. we FRO 0s i AS 
Galeotro, Peace to your majeſty : \ 
{11's toole in « rchiptous pity hata | | 
Dettroy'd ker {elte, i'th choyceit houre of time, 
When ] delign'd the ſhould ve wedded to 
The Prince: | tor dull loole Heildebrand, 
It th'othe -{ gd out {atisit'd his Juſt, 
[n drunken bountie would ſurrender all 4. 
His conqueit here, tendow and make her great,® © 


"WW hat 15 our humane cunning, our ov{cure 


Ana vicious wildome worth > lince at this play 
t Ft policte, hat Gameſter cannot winne 
zat hath not $5, but power to help his finne. 
| Enter Aſeal; urbound, £ \an1ont, Gandolpne, 
Rangone, I heare the Lady, Sir, and Alrophid 
Are pris 'ners filtl, and oy that traytor Were 
But le to countertelt|deu$g hits. 
x ned \'y owne calamnttes ſoone vaniſh trom 
fy taoughts, when l rememoer theirs; you cc 
1s Cap tattic gives my nds their liberty . 
Bat expert hoe's Bow io farre reitor? d., 
That hee conrve the treedome of 
My perton ald my minde. | 
Rangone. Grid »{pho, KNOW | » 
Fc 5. þ 1T have oreath'd, will thortly, Wei 
Your reaſon| and your picty confalt, 


— 


Advance your pt rofit mucn, vour honour more, 


Aſcctr, Your error pa: t] have forgiven; a$ well 
Yiu'd GC, elictts ij £1, 1 W ad {educe 
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Your eaſe nature in pretence of gratitude | 

To doe pertidious things to th'State and mee ; 1 | | 


But your amendment now. ſtall have as full 
Reward as if the memory were loit, 
Ot all your former guilt. : 
Ra<gonce How axcilient repentance ſhewes 1 1t may, 
Perhaps, proceed too ſlow, but when 
'Tis reall, never comes too late. | 
Gande!lph. Su, thus deze<ted on the earth, I begge 
"our pardon,and ſhould rile made happy, though 
A 5 - «Ot 1nnocent, & you believe that 1 
| Was wrought into my crime, by him that found 
| | A lubtile ute of my unskiltull Love: 
Aſcol. My taith 1s willingly contirm'd,and you 
Call'd backe'to all the tavour you forlooke ; 
The Ciadell continues {tillin your 
Command, though with bold {trangers new 1ntorc'd ; 
And by your power a ſecret entrance may | 
Be foone devis'd for a ſurprize. | | 
Rangore. The ablence of your perfon, Sir, which 1$ | 
So much lamented now, when you appeare, 
Will adde a courage <quallto the joy C | 
Our fouldiers ſhall receive ; and though diſpers'd, | 
The towne may yeeld enough for this defigne. 
Gandolpho, W hat valour, orlong practite in the war | 
(Made perfe 4 with much doubtfull enterprize) 
Can doe, we ſhortly will atchieve : but for | 
A while you mult re{t clote in durance here, ON 
Aſecoti. My patience 1s fo wiſe, it will perſwade 
Meto't, Rangore, come ; the dangers which 
Thete Lovers feare. are tuch as we would faine | 
Prevent, or elte adventure to revenge. — ——_—_f x. | 
Enter Herldebranc, Galcotts, Arthiopa. b: 
- Galeot. The beames of your bright beantie could not be 
So hid, bur I mutt ftinde them outs | 
Arihiopa. My lite I now eltceme not worthy of my care, 
Since you haye fever'd mee from Alrophyd. 
Galear, Your Lover yet is late ; but jf you uſe 
Fhe King with cruelty, expect the ike | | | 
On him.—1I knew, when he beheld ww crnnnenne RAE: S 
| Herlultre thine, my Amarenta would 
Be tree; already he growes hot: This tire 
Like thoſe tnat Chy miſts keepe, muſt (till 
In tecret bucne, whillt gazers veyd the roome. ——= —— Ex 
Heildevr. Which way iball I redeenic the error of 
My former wonder, that in ignorance .. 
Committed tond Idolatrie to one = 
ao 1n her greatelt beauty may become 
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Come neerer yet. 
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' Yhy worthipper, and not decline her owne 


Prerogative; though ſhee excell a throng 


On others that are comel]y too. 


- Altophil. Sir, TI am hither fore'd 
By a perverſe and trecherous Counſellor ; 
His tongue hath, much envenom'sd your chaſte cares, 
And would pertwade you a horrid finne ; 
But ally comfort is, your nature hath 
Been ſi1}l torightly taught, you'll eatily 
Reſilt temptations of greater lirength, 

He:/debr, Know thou art tuther come, to lay thy white 
Attractive hand upon niy Scepter;z; and _ 
Givelawes to me; to make decrees of war | 
And peace ; tolt up my Enfigaes, then "command, 
Then ftraight untold azen, uatul they ſpread ' 
Ther bloodie {txcamers in a forrajgne Land ; 


But then my pretiousLweetnetle you mult love, 


Artiiip. Your goodi:elle, Sir, 1 will, but if your thoughts 
Are prompted to attempt unlawfull deeds, | 
Sure all the righteous world mult hate you then ; 
Nor would I be thc laſt ſhould frowne upon 
A wicked Lover, though a King. 

Heildebr, Such cold ditcourte befits an hermitage, 
Where age and hunger make a rev'rend 
Pretence, to hate the plealure, when (alas) 
They haveom-hlv'd the appetite ; you, mutt 


A tho, © | thinke upon your honour, Sir, and what: 
Protects it, heaven. © ot 
' Herl:eb;,) Itis lome pleaſure to 
Dcolay thoſe thoughts a wile, draw neere, make mee 
Acquainted with your lips ; why ſhould they went 
| mpreilion that ſo ealily twcell z that are 
Sototr, ard tit to take tae feale of love ? | 
Arti op. Now t.1ght my lowe hoy this unfortunate 
\Weake Tencment, whue the unwillingly 
Hathdwelt of late ; and now tis '}.aken {0 
Withthatttrong temp cir 11 3 our Jookes, 
She darcs hot longer li2y., 
Heilgebr, Lit her come forth, and in my boſome reſt. 
Arthe.p. No, Sir, her fecona dwelling 1s-above 
The itars, where the will tell iuchtales of you, 
it you perlilt, the carth 13.51 grow too hot 
Loryour abode, and (Bortly after, hell 
io0 cold ; they'll meny, ac inultply their tires 
Agalnit you Cvine. 


He rfgebr \Y cre VOU Ifle faire, {ach coynelle would HfAwad 


e-17; 15o0p. I youu comnuc in ihis exercile 
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Of impious power, be ſtilla King ; but may : | 
| You live to know. your title given you for 
A ſcorne, no ſubjects left youto obey ; 
More enemies to conquer what you have, 
'L ll be fo little,and ſo cheape ; this in 
Your age, when muſeries doe moſt perplex, 
And (trength is quite decay'd that homy ſupport 
The waight which yotinger patience thinks no load. 
Heildeby, Are you lo excellent at curſes, Lady? |, 
Arthiop. But better far at bleſſings, Sir ; if you 
Subyert the furious danger of your will, 
Beſtilla King ; and may your Scepter grow 
Within your hand, as heaven had given it 
A root : may it bud forth, increaſe in boughes, 
Till't ſpread to the Platan tree,and yeeld 
& comfortable ſhade, where other Kings 
May fit delighted, and fecorefrom all 
The ſtormes of war and tyrannie. 
Heildebrand, Leave me, away, 
That cloſet make your priſon unttll night, 
Where you ſhall harbour ſafe from him that would 
Betray your Virgin-wealth, but looke not backe z | 
For then you ſhare the guilt of my next ctime, 
You carrie in your face the fire that feeds 
My flame ; which, 4t 1 ſee, twilk kindle ſoone 
- What I will ftrive to quench. — 
Enter A/rophil bound agen. 
Altophil, Arthiopa, Arthiopa } O that 
The double concave of this diſmal place 
Could but reverberate her name, I wonld 
Bemock'd, though with a ſound of happineſſc 
Rather then quite depriv'd ; the Ghoſts 
Of 1mpious men walke and reviſit the | 
Kelinquiſh'd carttr; but ſhe 1s gone like things 
Moſt excellent : the ſoules of Votarics | 
Who oncedepatted, know this fulfome world 
SO Much unfit to mingle with their pure 
Retin'd ayre, that they will returne. 
Arthiopa, Enter Amaranta, With a ſword drayns- 
Amarauta. What voyce s that, which with Tz | | 
Such fatall accent doth bemone ſome great 
ternal] loſſe, 
Altophil? Arthiopa 1s gone, _ 
The fecret Vault where thou didft leaveus ſafe 
Enclos'd was by oreils found. who with | 
Rude help of murthers enforc'd her from , | 
Mine armes, and left mee bound. £ ; | I 
 Amarana. I tear'd lome danger neer 
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Which made mee halte to thy redrefſe ; once more 

(oy Lord) let me give treedome to your firength. —-— Vnbind: blows 
Here, take this {word, *tis a molt pretions jewel, ; 

And like a relique h ath bung long within 3 

Our armourie : if falſe 34:-e!!o Thall 


- Return#to threaten death, defend your ſelfe. 


- Altophil, 1 would this zount!e had been carlyer vrought, | : 
Amarants, My teates are 10. 1ncreas'd, 1 dare not [tay 
To fee the end of thy uncertaine fate. 
Be watchhull band conceal ——_——————7- 
Altoph:l, The unwearied courtelies | 
Ot this {oft maid, attit my munorie : 
Since iny af-cions were fo far. bequeath'd 
And ſpent, ere they became her due, that now 
I cannot pay her, equall love forlove, 
But to anothers loſe, — Whatnoyſe is that | 
Altccond doorereveal'd ? it Opens t00, He ftegs behind thy Arras 
-1-Enter CG aleotts, _Morelle, 
Abore#»,. Hee's truis'd, and pinion'd like a Pallet, Sir, 


And you may foit him when you pleaſe, 


G.4.-c1- Yes, he mult dic, tor Anarante loves. 
Him ſo, her wiſhes ellewill ne're ve quieted,: 
Nor ihe admit the Prince, though.I could win. 
H1s heart, he futters for difdaine of her > 
She tall appearc, and 1c It $00, «will breed 
Her upto greatuulle - whoſe chiete nourthment.. 
Is! -lood, whe: n you have lock'd the doore, give Ret. 
I his key, and tend ner hither, ' 
CAHMerellc, If ihee {u{pect rhe cauſe, the will not come. 
Galen, 1 ſay the mult. and wait you cloſe about 
The King,to watch th'cvemt of his bot enterprize. — -— Eapr Ceri. 
Daze Atrphi, where is vour mighty gracc ? 
Ai 6 Who 1s't that makes my title his bold mirth?. 
Gal:at:o, His tetters oft.1 a tword too 1h bis hand } 
T his argues trecherie...— S1riv43 to goc bucks 19 114 dore, 4 irophil 
Al. p dl. May, no retyring yet, (eps berweenes 
I have been here referv?s your prifoper, 
gu; your dui] bounty now barn made you mine. 
Gat; lhe vayiward 1 vou ingducll from 
hefain'd La Ro ', 1TH VAL of bar IEC 
it eryer2 taught t'obterve as YVizarus does I 
tis chance is {o {inilter, 'twyouldmtaſe 
A {tt fir! ous trem- ling, tbrough my Vets, 
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Galeot. So true to him that hates her | and fo falſe 
To me t deſtruction on her foule, 
Alroghil. Your curſe will tind ſuck little entertainment wher? 
Her vertues are, that it mult ſoone returne | 
Unto your felfe ; the memory of her 
Would faine difſwade my juſt FEVERgeT on thee. 
Where haſt thoa left Arihiopa ? 
Galeotto. With Heil liebrand. 
4!rophil. That fatall word calls vacke my abſent and 
Reſyfiting ſpirits to my arme,which grew 
Wi thoughts « of mercy weake, but now it hath 
.rength t00 dangerous for thy repulſes -—. They fight 4 wile, and p.irt , 
" -leareo, Youre ative, dir, your nimble joynts are bath'd 
In J ctyaine oyle 
Alitophil. And yu. are knowne a Matter in 
This angry Art ; your Rapier miracles 
Are chronicled by the hot fencing French ; | 
But I'll adventure ſome {mall practice, Sin = fight agen and ſever, 
Galecer, Panic, pauſe a while, and keepe your little 'breath, - 
Since 'tis your laſt, to make your triend more ſport. 
Alrophsl. So merry ? caule you: divell is ſo leatn'd, 
And taught you faigne in ſubtile lines, 
Proportion' dby a rule; {till ftatue like, 
Standing as itiffe as if your polture wer? 
In Br aile, 1 il diſcompote it {traight. T 'aleoite 11 Wounded, 
Gatcor, 1 did not thinke your Skill fo Me as {they ſever, 
{ ſhall drop downe without revenge, hence with 
A Hatcher, wke a fenflefle-tree, this to 
Requite your kindneſſe, Sir, —— Fight, Galeotto 3s wonnded, aten 


Altop-11. Laugh and de merry now (ihey ſever, 


Youare not tickicd with a ſtraw, you ſee; 

T his 15 a kd of ſport will make you bleed, 

Galeors O15 talle fame, where art thou now,he bores 

And driils me whkcre he lilt, as I were dead ©. 

Already, ani my b1cait, a boord us'd to 

An Augir, not a Sword > as- if hee had 

Forecalt how many holes would fer ie to make 

My obſcure heart tranſparent to the world. 

The I aries greet ven Sin _ Fight, Galrorto fab, 
.g4/topi3/. Vis for my much wrong'd Prince, this tor | Archupa, — 

And though a glorious villaine.. yer ike to 

A villaine tall, defpis'd por iuc earth; 

Not pitted in chy parting Ct ve. 
G./ezr, ON. Ol your v-rth and I' together end. —-—-- —- Hee dies, 
Altry/ | *Tis (tr age - ſ{cap'd without a wornd, he was = 

A cunt 5 r ue} Bit, whote © cad 1s that 2: —— Enter Amarantd, 

Anzapavia, Teare tht makes others fwitt to flic trom danger, 
And me: flow tincounter t, fure 
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Have (tay'd too Jong, where are you, Sir? 


Alt HLITA Sweet Amaraznra, hide thine EYES» 
faiahed Can they be weary growne of ſeeing you? | 
Altophil. But here's another object that will make thei ſtart, | 
T1Þ they untic their ſtrings. 
Amaranta. Han my father ! mercie, how far is thy 
White throne remov'd from earth, that wretched I, 
Thy daily Orator, could not be heard? 


My olood will turne to teares: at his dire Ovlequic, 


O 4/ rophi{ | thou cruell Lord, did I 
For this with ſeverall hazards of my lite, 
And tiliall taith, keepe thee from death 2 that ſword 
7 gave you tor defence, and itraight 
Perverting all my courtelies, you did Fol 
Preſent itto my fathers breaſt: | FR 
Altophi!, Hes Was 4 Wicked man- | ; >H1T 
Am-:rant. Were thy uncivill accuſations trur ; | 
Yet tor my ſake thou might'(t have ſpar'd his utc: 
t or mee, whom though you could net love, 
i ne're deferv'd to tind your hatred 1 
Sach fierce extremes. 
Altophil. There was no help, but one 
Of us mult fall, and I preferv'd my felte. 
Amaranta. Upon fuch wite ſure cautions, my 
Indulgene nature fcorn'd to meditate, 
WhenlT deliver'd you from murthering hands, 
But made the danger halttly mine owne. 
Alioph. Thoſe words like tubtill lighting pierce, and ſoone 
VW1ll kill me, though they make no wound, 
Here, take this fw ord, revenge thy fathers cauſe, 
Revenge thy cauſe, w hoſe love I have been forc'd 
To pay with ſome negleR, kill me and be Jult. — 
Amarartaz, Did you! but call a6 and faid that yoti 
\Were forc'd to it ? 
Alt: phid. So forc' d,as I Hall ever be, ſince my 
E :tlt plight was feal'd ; there js no eaſe, no end : 
Ot that conltraint. | 
Amara) ta* Still to lament, and never to be lov'd. 
Altophul. I] am the ſource ot all thy griefe ; make haſte; 
T1s fit 4 die. 


= "2 


Amarantz, That {entence 18 my doome. — Shee falls on the ſwora. 


Altsph:!, Hold, Amaranta, hold ; 
Where are our better Angells at ſuch times 
As.theſe 2 Sweet virgin breathe 2 While,-— 

Anarart. woe, tell Aythiopa ihe needs not fearc 
Her rivall now, my Bridall bed 15 11 
T he earth, 

. Attephit, © Nay ! there may be helpe; 


i 
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Amaranta, When you come neer my grave, if any flower 


Can grow onſuch unluckie ground, pray water't with 

A fingle teare, that's allI aske : mercy heaven. 
Altophil. For ever gone } make much of her youſtars, 

She is the brightelt ere ſhall come into | 

Your numberleſle foctetie. Her laſt 

Salute was ſent unto Arrhiopa, . 

Till thee be ſafe I muſt not follow thee ; 

But I will haſten, gentle maid, to weare 

Immortall wings, and thy new luſtre then 

W1ll be ſo knowne above, that if I ſtray, 
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It can dire and light mee in the way. 
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| AcTV. SCENE K 
| Enter Aſcols, Altophil, 


Aſcol. V Hilſt we confine our motion to this darke 
« V Divigon of the houſe, we are 1ecure ; 
The Guards beneath Kaxgone did corrupt, 
And made my entrance hither eaſily 
Atchived : bat thou haſt told a piteous tale, 
The latter part will give poſterity 
A laſting cauſe to mourne, for though 
G-4leorro ſuffered jultly for his crimes, 
And 1 mult ever praiſe that victory ; 
Yet Amarartss fate was moſt fevere. 
Altephil, Alas! it is not good to name her, Sir ; 
We (hall but ſpoyle our thoughts, and urge them to | 
A deſperate belicfe. 
Aſc. Can your intelligence 
Aimeat no reportthat may declare 
Your Miſtreſle ulage with the King ? 
A1ltophil. As patlages are ſtopp*d, no ſouldiers voyce 
Is louder then a wiuſper here, and thoſe 
Are breath'd inthe darke. 


Alt ophil. If that be thee 
T hat gives her forrow ſo much ornament \ 
With haire diſhevell'd, and unwilling lookes, 
Declin'd withiighs that well may penetrate - 
The ſpactous vault of heaven, though it were Arch 
With Onix and hard Chryſolite ; 
It that ve the, perſwade your {cite to know 
Her, vir, for 1 would faine preſerve her it1ll 
A ſtranger to wy tight, 


- 
o 
? 


| — Enter 4rthiops, her haire h; m« 
Aſcoli, Looke where {hee comes. | (ging looſe abour [ gp. 


——_—  — — — — 
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Arihiope. 1 came to ſecke 
Thee .4/r-phr,, but thou ait tound too ſoone. 
Way thould ] vex a Lovers tcaderaefle 2 


Ay lamentations ate {o great, they'"ld terve 


T'mtiulc a vertue in a furious carey 
If pitie mey be cail'd 2 vertue, but 
I hope 1t 1s not 1o, for then the world 
VYould much c8.nd, that long hath wanted it. 
A't pi. Wat diimall tory hangs upon thy tongue &, 
Speaxcit aioud, to wake the deltinics, 


Who fureare fk aſlcep, thy ſufferance elſe 


Will make us thinke they take no care of what 
They can lo eaſily create. 

Arti topa. Yierce Heilgebrand, 
T hat tyrant King t O | that my memory 
Can keepe a name ſhould be torgot by all 


The world ! 


Ajcc/t. He finds our militarie foules are now 
Growne tame, and meeke as Doves ; hee'll ſhortly ſc 
INo Iron Scepter here, wee can be aiw'd 
And govern'd by a Reed. 

Arthiopa, To this pertidious King 1 was convey 'd 
By Galeorte, faller then himielte, 
Endur'd his finfull courtſhip, and ſubdu's 
At firſt with threatning vowes, the furie of 
His will ; ſo that he feem'd reftor'd to graces 

{1rephil. And did hee tall agen ? 

P%; #81 His pietie 
Grew ſoonetoo high a bliſſe for him, 

With tedious lteps be ladour'd up the hill ; 
Whole top being reach'd, his elevation ſhew'd 
90 range, tha 1; amaz d his 1gnorance, 

And gtddily he tumbled downe jnfar 

Lefle ſpace then he could climoc. 

 Aſcolr. A ſwift inconliancie. 

Arthiopa, In a ſhoit moment hee was quite 
Declin'd from g good, ev'n to the extacie of vice ! 
7 orin the blackett and molt guiltie houre 


Of night, heecaine and found my curtaines drawne , 


But fo uncomely rude were his intents, 
That though I there had fiept as in a Shrine, 
(A place ich death or holineſſe did priviledge 
With reverend eftecmec) yet he would torce 
His way ; you lacred powers CONCELVE how ft 
It 1s thc oil [hould make mee dumbe. 
Altoaphil. I have begun 
In blood, and mult goe on ;- inhuinane guilt 
Is ſodiſperis'd and growne fo kirong, that now 
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Revenge from every valiant hand will be 

Acknowledged lawtull and Divine. 

-- Aſeoli, Let's haſten to our furious bulnelle, come, 

] haveſome ltrength in'ambuth neere the Fart ; 

And bold Ra7goze waits within t'expet 

What hidden troopes I will command tafſlault 

My Palace which this Monlter hath uſurp'd. _ 
A'rophil. That charge conterre upon my care; 

Away, Ict's give him twitt and filent death, 

Like Cannons, that deſtroy ere they are heard : 

Yet lince we're {ever'd 1a our enterprize, 

Wee ll take a folemne leavefor ever, Sir. 

Farewell, —- our uſuall fortune can perſwade 

Usto no better confidence. 
Aſcoli. Yes, noble Altophit, | 

Wee'll meet agen, I'll find thee; though 1th clouds. 
Altephul. 1 have of late been to much/us'd 

To weepe, that 1 ſuſpe& thechry(tall of 

Mine eyes 1s but a kind of Ice, which fil | 

Each warmer change of weather ſtraight doth thay. 

— _ Aſeoli. The tweetelt, though molt injur'd of thy ſex, 
© Farewell, and thinke fuch comfort yet remaines, 

As mult not be deſpjs'd, though but in hope. 

_4rthiep. Sir, reaton fgone would rume mine, if I 

Had any left ; the cleane nice Ermine is. 

Endures to live, when once the Hunter doth 

Her whitenefle ſoyle, though with a little ſtaine, 
Alrephil. Arihiopa, come,we ars lovers [till, 

Though too too much unfortunate ; tune ne're 

Could ftinde in all his old records, nor will 


The like ſucceed in's future Regiſter, nn” Hieune oma 


Enter Bruſco, Gandolpho, Rampine, Hiro, 
Bruſco, What lazie Elephants are theſe ? huge Rogues 
That cannot dig through mould as ſoft as dough. 
Ramp. Is not the Myne yet tinjſh'd ? : 
Gandolph. Have patience Gentlemen, I'm contident 
_ TMave reach'd off the Parapet, 
And (traight the powder will be laid. 
Ramp. But is the ambuſh well tupply'd that ſhould 
Breake 1n upon the Garriſon when tire 1s given ? 
Braſco. Thoſe follow my direction, and are all 
Prepar'd to execute at their juſt time. 
Hirco. Then one tucceſle 1s fure, for the old troopes 
Have ſent a private meſſage, they'll aflault 
The City gates before the Sunne can riſe 
To ſhew them to the enemy. 
I know th'are led by brave P:ſcrers the: 


Lievtenant to our Generall, and I 
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Have planted thoſe will givethem entrance, though 
T hey tread upon their mothers and their wives. 
Bruſco, Itrecreates my very lungs to thinke 
How this luxurious {tupid Heildebrand 
In pleaſure ſnorts, and little thinks 
He 1thall be wakr'd with an alarme. 
Gando!phs. You, Sir, mult take-1mportant care, leſt us 
The ltreets your conſultation be with throngs pY 
Of Fiends ; for buſie members will be ſaone 


Bruſcs. But firlt attend about the Palace, to 
Expect your orders,they mult be given you there. 
Rampine. Dire& your ſelves; 1 am more watchfull thea 
A ſicke Conſtadle after. his firſt fleepe | 
On a cold bench, H:reo, along with mee, —————— Ext emmy. 
| Enter Heildebrandy, Morello, Rangone, 
Aforello. This is the Count Rargore, Sir, Who was 
Bctore your Conqueſt here chicte Captaine of 
The Guard unto the captive Prince. | 
Heildebr. From Galeotte, Sir, 1s your affaire ? | 
Rargore. This Ring bee humbly ſends a preſent to. __— 
Your Majeſty, it was the firlt rich pledge 
You gave him to contirme bis new integritie, 
By which he would perſwade your royall thoughts; - 
I 8m a meſſenger of truſt, with hope 
It may procure me privately your eare. | 
Heild:by. Leave us, CMorebo, and attend within — Exit Horehs, 
"Vhat is the cauſe hee can fo ſoone neglect ... = 
The homage of his dutic here ? hedid 
Not waite to day. 
Ravgone, His daughter, Sir, is {icke, 
O':ewhom ſo fondly he:jaments, that hee 
*upples both her Phyſitians Art and diligence, 
Hle:ldeb). Proceed to his requeſt. =; 
Rangove, Your wildoie, Sir, wee'll much admire. 
To what a calme and eafie fufterance 
He hath reduc'd Arthiop reclaim'd 
Her troſtie nature to ſuch warme, fych ſoff 
And feminine deſires as it 1s fit 
Her beautie ſhould poſſeiſe: | 
He:ldebr., Thou doit bewicth me with thy newes. 
' Ramp-me. Sir, (te n0 more retainesthe ſeeming torwardnoſle 
And peevith rigour of 2 maid, I 
But wonders why the roman Lucrece did | 
Complaine, becauſe enforc'd tince boldly ſhe 
Concludes 1t now the oncly {ubtiil. way 
Yacompaſle plealure without j1nne, 
Held: br, Wile dAracmer Philoſophy, bevd read To = 
| is 


$= = ” i s Py 
ana 8, ; 


" The Unfortunate LOVERS. 
Tt to his Neece. ES 
| : Rangone, No queſtion, Galcerro had | 
| ' Good moderne Authors for his Doctrine, Sir, 
Elſe 'twould not thrive ſo well : his inſtant ſuite 
Unto your greatnefle is, you would prepare 
To humble your occaſions to this night, 
As you may vilit him ; and you ſhall find 
The Lady alter'd to your wilh. <3 
Heildebrand. Tt lay not in the power of all his $kill 
| | And vigilance, to ſend me a requeſt | | 
| | I would ſo willingly receive : .this glad 
Aflurance render him with my beſt thanks, HY | 
And then returne to be my guide. Ts oo /ER ER 
Enter Rampino, Hirco. 
Ramp. Stay here, and watchtor more ſupplies; the word 
Is gone about, I've drawne to our confederacie 
From an obſcure blind lane, a race of ſuch 
| Indevted wights, as bave not ſeen the Sunne 
? Since the lalt great eclipſe, when wonder more 
Than baſineſſe brought them out, 
Heirco, Have they any clothes ? | 
Ramp. Why, dot thou thinke they goe to play a Prize ? 
Is't of necellity they muſt appcare | 
In icarlet Breeches,and clane jac'd ihirts? 
Swords they have all, although their ſcavbards are 
A little torne about the Chape, they'll ſerve 
To poke ; lefle men are ſqueamiſh, and won't let'em 
Enter their bodies, becante they are ruftie. 
Hirco. 1 would not be a Serjzeant in their way- 
Ramp. Straight when the hurry ſhall begin to riſe, 
Beware my Goſlip Goldſmiths ſhop ; there be 
Among us that will drinke our mornings draughts ' 
In plate, without asking how muck an ounce : 
He:rce. Looke there,you mult weare an inviſible Ring, 
| Enter Heildebrand, Rangone- 
A2ngone, He ſaid I ſhould receive the Lady here : 
*Tis ſtrange he failes : if Sir, it will become 
Your greatneſle to expe a while, I'lſecke 
Galeotto out, and ſent her hither. | | 
g Heildebr. The obje& may deſerve my patience,but take cute 
Yare {witt in your returne, 
Rangone. It wiſhes can 
Conduce proſperity to the deſigne, 
Thou ſhalt not want them, Alrophil, I'll guard 
The gates below to hinder all impediments.—-Exit, ſtrange maſicke « 
_ Hevatbr, This lureis ſome preparative,although heard above. 4 


The ſound's not very amorots. 
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The sfortunate Lowen s. 
( The Song to a horrid tune, 


os TEES, 
ou Fienas and Fnries come along, 
With Iron Crow and maſiie Prong : | 
Come, arag your ſhackles ana araw vers, 
To ſlirre a huge old Sea-coale Cake, 
That in our holiaw hell did bake, 
- Mayy athouſand thouſand yeere, 
& 
in Sulkp'rous broth 'T creus hath boy'td, 
Baſtedwith Brimſtone, Tarquin hath broy'ld 
OO Lone, long enough, then make more yoore 
Like ſmoakie flitches hang them by 
Y'pon onr ſortie walls th arie, 
A 7) 0abey raviſher will come. 


(3+) 
If you _— fire, fetch a ſupply, 
From Aitna and Putcolt, | 
Tet ſtay a while, you need not ſtirre, 

Since if his glowing tyes ſhall chance, 
To cait on Provferpine & glance, | 
Heis (o hot hee(l rawith her, 


Enter Alrophil, 
Heildeb. My lenſes are growneficke | ſpeake ! what apt thou? 
Alrephil, Men call mee Altophel.. * + 
Heiigebr. HeeI cncounter'd 1n a:battell on 
ike banks of Sbaris? I'Ulrather meet 
Thee in that river, ſtemming againſt 
The tide, then thus wall'd 1n where horror dwels, 
[ am þetray'd] —+ 4 
Al:ophil. Stirre not, you are confn'd, 
And cannot ſcave menow ; for fuch events 
As are preſcrio'd us in the fecret booke 
Above, here wee ſhall both rec*1ve. 
Herldebre I tearenot mine, my fngle valons 15 
Enough, if thou art all mine enemies. 
Altoyphif. You corre t9 Vitit Guleortry Sir } Drumwes the hangings, 
See where herudely fits 1} manner'd Lord, 
I hat willnot rife to welcome {ucita Potentate, 
Her/sebr, Sleeping in 4c ath ! fuck nodding likes me net. 
Attophrl, Survey bim wal; te was your Tray tor, Sir, 
Coe hus him How ; Cher1ih the falſhood that Fl 
ould nine States, and draw 2 Nation to \ 
nity ; open ai5ncad, where all 
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His plots and policies are treafun'd up, 

And take them out, it is not-tit ſuch weakh 

Should ie conceal'd ith grave. 
Heildeby, 1s there no more 

Remaining of thoſe ſweating toyles, danger, 

And [tudious wit that helps ambition to 

Aſcend, then ſuch a pale complexjon and 

a cold dumb mockery of what we were? 
Aitophil. Now, Sir. to entertaine your pretio15ttule 

With new variety (although I knew 

You are in haſte) ſee Amaranta here. —— Drawes the hangings fm ther. 
Heildebr, She 10 alter'd and-growne filent too? | 
Altophil. This was anole. beauty ONCE 3 or 

With all that gentle ornament Lovers 

In their kind paſſion, or-Poets 4h! + 

Diviner fury could advance with preife.” 

And this 1o ſanAitr'd a thing, you did- 

Endeavour to corrupt, pray court betinow, 

And thrid her teares like-or:entall Pearle, . 

_ Take Rubies from her ps to darken all 

The Jewells 1n your Crowne, y"veundertooke 

So much jn counterfeit Hyperbole's, | 

Blaſt her faire hand with your falfe fighs ; and fiveare 

'Tis no Idolatry, you may ; for looke: 

How like a Goddefle a dead Lady thewes. * 
Heildebr. I'\l {ee no more; if they are fit for monuments, 

Why were they not interr'd before I came ? 
Aitephil.. Yes,you mutt needs behold all that is gay 

And pleating hetc ; 'twill make your welcome ſfeeme 


Nore abſolute : come forth Arth:op. -—Enmeer Arthiops, her hire 
, Heildeb;. This hving ſpectacle dilturbs,and frights. (di/hevelld as | 
My ſenſes more then all thar's ditmall *bout { before, 


1nedead ; no traytor hke to that within, 
My cour age tailes me now, which till this houre 
I rrulted moſt. 


Altophil. Looke on the ruines you 
' Have made ofuch a building ; Cherubims 
Would ftrive todwell init, but that they knew 
They mutt difpoſleſle a foule as good F 
as they ; ſee how it droops |! 
Heildeby. The: period of | , 
My vex\l injurious ite drawes on apacc- 
_ Ateghil, Prepare your valour and your lword, for loye 
Unto tie facred title which you beare, 
- You (hailnot dic furpriz'd, withour defence, 
But try what uſefull ltrengrh 1 1s left you, NOW. . | 
Your veitues gone. — -— = —— Ferb drones E 


Heldebr, Stay then, I'll call to my rememorance all E 
23 6 the -_. 
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The noble deeds of my heroicke youth, -. 

\W hilt growing mighty with thoughts, I may 

Bchave my ſelfe/as if I had no guilt, - 74 | 
Arthiop4, O hold my Lord | why ſhould you hazard thus 

The tfeaſure of your life ? 1m poveriſhing 

the needy remnant of the yertuous world 

In my 1evenge, leave it to th' holy powers. _ 
Heild:br. Wilt thou be courteous to her,and deſiſt ? 
A't:phil. Move but a little backe, Ar:hiope, 

Conldlt thon believe me worthy of thy love, 

Yet doubt my fortitude t*encounter him, 

\Whoſe crimes have left him no aſliſtant but _ 

\W hat came from Hell; all that is good forſooke } 

Him when hee 1njur'd thee. — s 
Arthiopa. "Tis wearifome to beg yourſafety now. 
Altophil. By all the fervour of our matuall vowes,} 

I charge thee give me liberty to try | 

\What anger can performe when 1t is jult. | 
eArthiep 1 cannot difobey, taough when Ifec 

Your dangers I can die. x 
Heildebr. 1 am retolv'd for thy aſſault, yet ſtay, 

That Ladies ſuftrings hang ſo heavie on 

My ſoule, that it foretells a longer tleepe 

Then I would willingly begin ; 1 with Hg 


 *Thou couldit prepare me with a lictle wound, 


1 hat might let out my luſtfull blood, and leave 
The relt to ſtrengthen me for this dire cauſe, — 
Al:ophs!. I'm good at opening of a veine ; there Sir,—— They fight, 
He1ild. Had that afflicted terror in her face * (UHeildebrand falls. 
Bin hid, 'th'adſt found more trouble jn this vidory. | 
I feele deſires of blifle, and thoſe I hope 
May proſper, though preſented very late. 
Alrophil. Depart, forgotten and forgiven. -— : Pos 
Arti9iopa. Why doſt thou ſhrinke ? ſpeake Alrophil : why doſt hy 
[ hou bow like tyr'd undweeldic age ? | 
Alcophni. His fword has bin too buſie here, juſt here 
Adout the heart. 
Arthiepa. The Region of thy love, 


hee dies. 


\ I {inde thou haſt a wound by perteR ſympathic, 


For mine growes ficke, and doth dcfare to bleed. | 
Aliobpil. How fares my Miſtreſle ? fweet Arthiope ? 
Arthivpa, Your pulſe mult give account of all my health, 
Alrophil, Take't not unkindly I thall leave thee now, 

My eyes grow dimmezand 1 would furniſh them 


\Vith everlaiting light. 


Arthiopz, O my deare Lord | 
Let me not thinke that voyce was yours, 
Alcoptil. Alas | that yn a loyall Loves death 
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Muſt argne ſome inconftancic, ſince *tis 


The caſion to forlake what wee. 
May nere £0 PEI | £1 Yi 65-4. TA "2 4 4 
I ſhallng6e- for: AF a PM 
> > > 28 LI Jo. 9 j ,__ i , |<. ; 5 
In this long journey:t6 our lat ab6der—— 
Altophd Firſt let's ſeeke our vowes upon our lips, 


They were fo ſtri&ly kept, that wee ſhall find | 
Them warme, as if put newly breath'd, - i They kiſſe. 
Thele are the funerall rites of love. | | 
Aribiopa. Breake heart. 
It 1s the way to ſhew that thou wert true — — They both ie 
WWuhin, Victory | the Fort is taken,' victory! 
Enter Aſeoli, Rangont, Gandolpho, Rampins, NR 
| | Braſco, Hirco, and the Guard. . © 
Aſcoli. Your brother dy*d, Gandelpho, in the tut 
Retreat ; you and the fouldiers tyl ſhall ſhare 
My belt affection and felicity. 
Omnes Long live your Highneſle. 
Rangone, } O Sit, the ſplendor of our triumphs are 
Edlips' wee came to0 late ; behold, 
The Tyrant is not onely {lajne, but here 
The valiant Generall Les, his Miſtrefle too, 
Imbracing,though inſenſible of love. 
Aſceti, Friendſhip and love are dead ;. I find 
My forrowes are too mighty for my tongue. 
Ragoxe, The King thus lever'd fromthem it appeares 
He firit was kill'd by A/ccphil, who ſtraight | 
Fell after on a lingring hurt, Ar:hiopa | 
(This ſcene) coutd need no other wound than griete. 
Braſco. The pride and comfort of the war js gone. 
Ramp. A Generall fit toleade the world againit 
The force of Hell. 
Hirco, But now wee may hang up 
Our armes, and yeeld to ev Ty enemy. | 
Rangone. Sir,though 'tis fit you mourne,yet take ſome cate 
So to proceed, as that your Subjects may 
Be perfeRtly aſſur'd of om victory. 
Aſecoli. Beare hence theſe wotull objects of our firſt 
Irue Elegie ; thy ſtatue, A/rephrl, 
Shall in my Palace ſtand, wi h fad Arihiopa 
Lamenting ttill; and 1-47.24 tix'd 
On th'other ſide, hiding her eyes, that found - 
Too much of beauty in her Rivall's face ; 
In laſting gold, by old Eph ftan Art 
Defignd, this triple-— Figure 1'l aduance, 
Though it will little credit adde to Fate, 
That made ſuch Lovers fo unfortunate. wu. 
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Epilogue, | 


FE pilogue, | Woh 


Fr Poet in hi; furie hath profeſs, 
Yet gravely too, with's hand upon his breaſt, 
T7 kent neug wiſhte [ce mw thrive, 
[f by an unbumble Epilogue we ſtrive 
Fo cory! from you that priviledge 8 day © O'S 
EW1ich you. 0 long have had to damne a Play: | 
' Las. Gentlemen, 'he knowes,to cry Playes downe 
[5 alfe the buſineſſe Termers have in lowne , 
And ſtil ' the reput a ation of their wit growes ſtrong, | 
wed s oe C47 fi rſf contemne, beet. rich or wrong, 
Tour wives and Conuntvre) | friends may power exatt 
To finae a fault or two in every AY 
E ut Ju by hs conſent moſt þ: ndly ſhall 
E 1; oy the priv tedze fora! 'le at all : 
A h, apyy, freedome. whic cb y eſteeme no leſſe 
Thew money , heal! 'h. 700d wine, or AMiſtreſſes ; : 
And he he hopes, whew age declines his wit 
From bes Our ftaze- to fit and rule ith pit; 
: Heaven willmg tyofhall- aſſume 4 Charter firme, 
| As yours. (8 kill a Poet every Terme. / 
Aud thoss h he never had the confidence, 
To tax your 'udomment in ns owne defence, 
7 et = wext nicht when we your meney i hare: 
Hee i\lhreow dly; THe(ſe what your 6pinions are. 
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